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RBVIUWS.  There  may  be  as  much  of  actual  enjoyment,  and  real  |  or  ‘operation^’  as  they  themselves  phrase  it,  must  be  in 

a-  •  r  •  •  .  i;r.„  •«!!  tlrici  conformity  with  his  instrucliuns.  The  late  notorioas 

-  suffenng-for  one  age  >•  just  as  prolific  of  good  and  eeil  ^  prominently  before 

Sketehet  in  London.  By  J<itne$  Grant,  Author  of  “  Ran-  as  another — but  certainly  there  is  no  longer  the  same  public  ten  or  twelve  years  since,  was  the  head  of  one 
dom  RecuUceiiont  of  the  Lords  and  Commons,"  *' 1  he  chivalrous  rectitude  of  principles,  nor  the  same  rich  and  of  these  companies  or  gangs.  It  was  ascertained,  beyond 

?,r*!  fnd  striking  scene,  which  won  the  eye  and  fascinated  the  mind  «"  q  ««tion,  at  the  ^r.od  to  which  I  refer,  that  the  average 

Illustrations  by rittt,  and  others,  l.onuon.  "  r  amount  of  which  the  charitable  public  were  daily  plunder- 

Tita  dearth  of  sound  literary  matter,  that  ha.  prevailed  romancer.  Had  we  time  to  rescue  from  pon-  ed  by  the  imposition,  of  Petermid  hi.  gang,  was  upward. 

,  .  r  s  ww  derout  tomes,  the  worm-eaten  records  and  the  duft-cover-  ofSOi.  Hit  own  share,  after  paving  all  toe  subordinaUs, 

in  the  home  market,  since  the  commencement  of  the  Ho-  ,egendary  lore,  we  should  almost  feel  or  hi.  •  men,*  a.  he  used  to  call  ihem,  and  after  deducting 

lydays,  having  left  U6  but  little  to  exercise  our  dissecting  ....  .  p  i  r  j  for  expenses,  in  the  shape  of  paper,  postage,  and  other  in- 

1  .  1.  1-1-  inclined  to  extract  a  few  passages  of  life  and  manners  in  • . 

knife  upon  with  advantage,  we  willingly  lay  the  work  be-  ,  ,  ,  ^  u  cidentals,  was  not  much  under  600/  a-year. 

^  .  ...  isii  c  u  •  II  those  days,  and  contrast  them  with  some  of  the  **  Sketch-  •»  Of  all  the  begging-letter  impostors  of  whom  I  have 


fore  us  under  contribution  to  fill  up  the  gap  ,  being  well  before  us;  but  space  is  too  precious;  |  hewd,  I'eter  was  unequalled  in  the  facility  and  success 

assured  that  the  variety  of  information  it  contains,  •!- I  .  -  -ii  •  i  j  •  n  i  •  *  *1.  i  with  which  he  could  cltange  his  personal  appearance.  In 

....  ,  ,  j  '  therefore  we  will  quietly  dwindle  down  again  to  the  Lon-  i.«  1 _ _  ,.;*u 

though  sometimes  conveyed  in  inelegant  phraseology,  and  ,  .  .  ^  course  of  one  day  be  could  assume  and  sustain,  with 

1  L  r  Is-  r  timcs  aod  Mt.  Grant,  whose  pages,  if  not  so  admirable  effect,  seven  or  eight  different  characters  ;  so 

frequently  marred  by  faullincss  of  expression,  cannot  fail  .....  .  .  .  ,u  ,  .u  i.  u-  1  .u  l- 

*  ^  .  replete  with  poetical  imagery  and  highly  wrought  inci-  that  those  who  saw  him,  and  were  conversing  with  him. 


Of  all  the  begging-letter  impostors  of  whom  I  have 
heard,  Peter  was  unequalled  in  the  facility  and  success 
with  which  he  could  cltange  his  personal  appearance.  In 


to  yield  abundance  of  entertainment  to  our  readers,  with 


-  -  _  chronicler,  carry  the  weight  |  morniBg.  might  have  in  hi. 

and  then  a  practical  hint  or  a  lesson,  worthy  of  the  ’  company  at  twelve,  and  never  had  the  slightest  euspicion 

Original  observation,  and  are  equally  entitled  to  atten-  of  the  fact.  He  had  a  pair  of  huge  artificial  whiikere, 


most  serious  consideration 


of  the  fact.  He  had  a  pair  of  huge  artificial  whiskert, 
which  he  put  on  and  off  just  as  he  pleased  ;  snd  he  hsd 


,  ...  .  .  I  ■  L  ,  tion.  wtiicn  ne  put  on  and  oH  just  as  be  uieaeed  ;  snd  be  bed 


«  ,  T  1  su  si.  _  r  sU  lu  vuc  Tviuiiiv  uviurv  u«,  ivir.  •iiaiaK«;u  ua»  ,  .  ...  .  ,  ^ss  *•  a 

by  some  of  the  London  critics  upon  the  author  01  these  ^  would  have  looked  on  with  envious  eye.  Of  wigs,  toO|  he 

“  Sketches,”  for  the  grave  offence  of  manufacturing  a  ma‘enale  in  twelve  different  sections  or  chapters,  ^ad  an  abundant  supply,  embracing  every  variety  of 

book,  which  is  said  to  exhibit  no  con.picuou.  shade  of  ‘resting  in  each  of  a  separate  subject.  We  shall  com-  colour ;  while  hi.  w.rd.o^  was  eo  extensive,  that  y«m 
,  .....  ,  ,  .  .U  ,  ,  U,  mence  with  the  “  begging-letter  impo.ton,”  which  con-  ha^«  thought  he  purchasi^  the  entire  content, 

editorial  ability,  and  only  serves  to  prove  the  lamentable  _  r  •  r  •  i.  some  Jew  clothesman  s  shop  in  Holywell  street.  By 

deterioration  in  taste  for  literature  which  is  gradually  de-  Perhaps,  a  greater  amount  of  information,  nowhere  means,  coupled  with  great  natural  cleverness,  he 

tractinir  from  the  intellectual  stature  of  the  age  This  *'**  ^  chapters  in  the  vo-  wds  able  to  assume  so  many  different  characters,  snd  to 

*  .  ®  imne  put  together.  appear  so  very  unlike  himself,  if  there  be  not  an  Irishism 

would  have  been  very  well,  if  the  author,  in  presenting  iili  k,,  i-ir.i.  w  i  in  the  expression,  that,  though  the  Mendicity  Society  had 

the  public  with  the  result  of  his  curious  investigations,  n  on  as  a  ways  en  provsr  la  or  enum  ran  at  one  time  no  fewer  than  three  hundred  case*  of  begging- 

had  assnraed  the  swagerer  of  scholastic  pretension,  or  ‘ngcn““y  stratagem*  which  are  daily  practised,  not  letter  impostures  against  him.  and  though  its  officers  had 


the  public  with  the  result  of  his  curious  investigations, 
had  assnmed  the  swagger  of  scholastic  pretension,  or 
come  forward  with  the  pompous  strut  of  a  person,  who 
is  conscious  of  having  accomplished  something  wondsr- 


Mmoous  strut  of  a  person  who  ®“'y  precincts,  but  in  the  full  glare  of  day,  repeatedly  seen  him  in  the  police-offices,  they  passed  him 

‘®  “>«  ““^‘ry  of  their  charity,  and  teach  street.,  without  rwognisiiig 

accomplished  something  wonder-  ^  .  r,  .  ^  may  mention  one  fact,  out  of  hundreds,  illustra- 


fully  great;  but  his  avowed  object  being  solely  to  exhibit  benevolence  the  lesson  of  distrust.  But  jj,,  „f  .ingular  adroitness  with  which  he  managed  to 

life  in  London  in  some  of  the  more  striking  asiHict.  it  as-  “o  department  of  metropol.Un  roguery  in  which  disguise  himself,  and  to  assume  different  character; 

sumes,  and  to  describe  that  which  ha.  either  taken  place  *  otknarish  subtlety  i.  di.pl.yed  than  by  Ha%oiV.‘’ai'^n’*uZn'‘.fice7cle'?gJman  the* 

under  hii  own  observation,  or  been  verbally  communicated  classes  of  begging  impostors  who  ply  tncir  avoca-  Church  of  England,  in  great  distress,  when  he  received  a 

to  him  by  friends,  in  whose  veracity  he  could  rely,  it  would  '*“«">  'o^reign.  and  in  the  evening  in  the  character  of  en  un- 

b.  .h.  .f  «»»  •'>')'  ^  >»  etc:  .r SJ  .dtl4 

_ _ _  -K _ «k;ssK  _ _ _  k;.  ®nlist  the  sympathies  of  the  humane  in  their  behalf.  k.sI  .  -;tk  k;.  _ 


incongruous  shapes  which  compose  bis  many-coloured  •y®P*lities  of  the  humane  in  their  behalf.  ^  personal  interview  with  his  Lordship  on  both  occa^ 

matcrial..-to  have  expected  more  clearnee.  and  perspi-  Our  author  ha.  been  at  great  pain,  to  poeses.  himself  .ion.  ” 

cuily  in  disposing  them  in  lucid  order.  Still,  were  we  to  etatistical  information  on  the  subject,  and  to  ascertain  The  most  part  of  begging-letter  impoetore  who  carry 
view  the  work  as  a  mere  literary  production,  we  should  •’•'’•g*  number  of  persons,  who  make  a  trade  of  wri-  on  an  exteneive  business,  keep  a  regular  diary  of  their 

be  bound  to  pronounce  it  as  greatly  inferior  to  any  of  Mr.  ***gg‘"g  ;  but  there  are  so  many  who  are  ei-  proceedings.  The  following  specimen  of  droll  remarks, 

Grant’s  former  effort* ;  some  portions  being  spun  out  to  delected  in  the  practice,  or  if  detected  by  the  which  our  author  found  in  one  of  their  joamale,  ae  to  the 

a  nauseating  degree  of  irksome  diffusednese,  and  gene-  individuals  on  whom  they  have  sought  to  impose,  are  ne-  result  of  each  application  that  had  been  made,  ia  worth 
rally  disfigured  by  gross  instances  of  tautology,  for  which  Publicly  exposed,  that  he  finds  it  impossible  to  com-  extracting  : 

a  schoolboy  of  ten  would  have  been  whippeil,  and  soundly  P‘*‘*  “**  n“«nb«r,  except  by  guesses.  2T_Addreeeed  the  Duke  of  Richmond  under 

too.  Upon  the  whole,  it  resembles  more  the  sweepings  of  ^***  ‘b»n  a  round  thousand  of  such  letters  are  sup-  the  name  of  John  Smith ;  case,  leg  amputated,  out  of  work 

haversacks  and  writing-cases,  than  the  overflowing,  ot  a  P®*«^  ‘o  ^  by  thewi  impostors,  andthasum  for  aix  months,  and  wif,  ai^  seven  children  starving, 

mind  full  of  treasured  knowledge,  or  in.tinct  with  ihouahl.  *•  e»tini*tml  at  30,0001.  a  year,  beside,  the  enor-  ^  euccMsful 


haversacks  and  writing-cases,  than  the  overflowings  ot  a 
mind  full  of  treasured  knowledge,  or  instinct  with  thought. 


“  Sketches  in  London,”  in  the  nineteenth  century,  and  m®“*  obtained  by  those  who  confine  themselves  to  1  ••  Jufu  25. — Letter  to  Biebop  of  London  ;  name,  Wil- 

••  London  in  the  Olden  Time,"  published  some  ten  or  ***®  higher  game,  namsiy,  the  nobility  and  liam  Anderson  ;  case,  licensed  clergyman  of  the  Church 

.g.,  with  Ul..  in..nd«l  ..  .h.  •» 

manners  and  superstitions  of  its  inhabitants  from  the  ®‘b*r  matters,  are  less  likely  than  the  middle  clasees  of  ^  caught  with  cbafiT;  but 

twelfth  to  the  sixteenth  century,  present,  perhape,  one  of  •®«*«‘y*  ‘®  P“*  Iberaselves  to  the  trouble,  in  the  event  of  try  it  on  again  next  week. 


the  saddest  contrasts  that  philosophy  could  wish  to  con¬ 


template  ;  and  notwithstanding  all  the  artificial  advanta-  ‘b*  offender*. 


any  suspicion  of  attempt  at  imposition,  to  detect  and  pro-  "June  28. — Try  Sir  Peter  Laurie;  ease,  indostriou-i 
uriitfi  tha  nflVnaars  Scotchman,  but  no  employment ;  lived  on  bread  and  water 


for  eight  days,  but  no  bread,  nor  anything  to  eat,  for  the 


ges  of  our  present  refined  epoch— our  card-parties — our  ,  ^  common  practice  In  the  begging-letter  business  is,  last  three  days  ;  name,  John  Laurie.  Result,  referred  to 

,  •„  I  .  „/■  1,1  „  f  .  •  fo^  *  number  of  impostors  to  enter  inio  a  sort  of  partner-  the  Mendicity  Society,  Sir  Peter  being  too  far  north  to  be 

quadrilles  our  daily  supplies  of  scandal  our  fa.hiona-  ,i,ip  together,  it  being  found  that  the  trade  can  generallv  done  ;  knowing  rogue,  these  Scotchmen ;  there  ia  no  gam 

ble  promenades — and  our  summer  sea-sides,  we  doubt  be  carried  on  most  successfully  that  way.  In  such  sases,  moning  them  * 

much  whether  the  I^indon  of  the  present  date  will  go  however,  they  do  not  all  ‘  share-and-share  alike.’  The  “June  30. — .Addressed  Sir  Peter  Durham  ;  case,  lost  a 

down  to  posterity  in  the  gorgeous  colouring  with  which  *11^  o"n'"  V ®"®  ®f  »'•*  »"  board 

,  .  g-,,,  u  j  principle,  in  other  words,  they  have  always  a  head  who  the  ship  Pallas  ;  great  destitution;  not  even  as  much  ae 

”  I.a)ndon  in  the  Olden  Time  has  come  down  to  us.  act*  in  the  capacity  of  a  general,  and  all  their  movements  to  get  my  timber  leg  repaired,  being  broken  by  accident ; 


leg  repaired,  being  broken  by  accident ; 
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name,  Jack  Scrages.  Reault,  51. ;  Sir  Peter  a  regular  | 
trymp  (  drink  hia  health  in  a  buttle  of  tl.e  best  Madeira  ; 
have  at  him  again  in  a  fortnight  or  au  ;  plenty  more  caaea 
to  be  got  up :  plenty  more  namea  to  aaaume. 

"July  4. — Addreaa  I/ord  Wynford  ;  name,  Samuel 
Downie  ;  caae,  ruined  by  attachment  to  Toryiam  ;  have 
oflen  detected  treaaonable  conapiraciea,  and  been  a  pro- 
acribed  man  by  my  former  acquaintancea  in  conaequence  ; 
great  hater  of  Reform,  which  meana  Revolution  ;  ready 
to  abed  my  blood  in  defence  of  Church  and  State.  Reault, 
long  letter,  encloaing  half  a  aovereign ;  miserable  work 
this  ;  won’t  pay  for  consumption  of  time  and  paper;  Wynd- 
ford  a  stingy  customer  ;  stingy  old  boy  to  deal  with  ;  cut 
the  conneiion  at  once. 

"July  6. — Letter  to  Lord  Holland;  name,  Jonathan 
Mason  ;  caae,  endured  for  a  long  series  of  years  a  s|>ecies 
of  living  martydrom  fur  my  zeal  for  Reform  principles ; 
was  intimately  acquainted  with  Muir,  Palmer,  and  the 
other  Scotch  Refurmers  who  suffered  in  1794,  fur  their 
principles ;  am  now  struck  with  palsy  ;  wife  dying,  and 
six  children  without  a  bed  to  lie  on,  a  rag  to  cover  them, 
or  a  morsel  of  food  of  any  kind  to  put  into  their  mouths  ; 
most  deplorable  case  altogether ;  dire  necessity  that  in¬ 
duces  to  write  ;  great  outrage  to  feelings.  Received  51., 
wiih  a  very  compassionate  letter  ;  the  compassion  may  go 
to  the  dogs,  but  the  51.  something  substantial ;  jolly  old 
cock  yet ;  long  may  he  live  to  lean  on  his  crutches  ;  will 
go  it  again  ;  stick  it  into  him  at  least  once  a  fortnight. 

“  July  3. — Wrote  to  I^irJ  Brougham  ;  directed  to  apply 
to  the  Mendicity  Society  ;  particularly  obliged  to  his 
I/ordship  for  his  advice,  but  would  have  preferred  a 
aovereign  or  two  ;  have  no  wish  to  make  the  acquaintance 
of  these  Society  gentry  ;  wonder  how  his  Lordship  him¬ 
self  woukl  like  their  bone-gruel,  which  they  dignify  with 
the  name  of  soup,  and  to  be  kept  to  hard  work  at  the  mill 
to  the  bargain.” 

It  requires  to  be  thoroughly  initiated  in  the  secret,  to 
understand  how  the  begging-letter  writers  manage  to  get 
acquainted  with  such  circumstances,  either  in  the  cases  of 
the  persons  whose  names  they  assume,  or  in  those  of  the 
parties  they  address,  as  could  impose  on  the  latter. 

This  is  done  by  first  ascertaining  who  are  the  noble¬ 
men  or  gentlemen  of  the  most  benevolent  disposition  and 
ample  means,  and  by  learning  afterward  what  is  the  most 
proliable  way  of  procuring  a  favourable  hearing.  In  the 
case  of  naval  ofllcers  of  high  rank,  for  instance,  distin¬ 
guished  for  their  benevolence  of  disposition  and  strong  at¬ 
tachment  to  the  service,  the  letter-writer  goes  down  to 
Greenwich,  and  entering,  by  the  merest  accident,  into 
conversation  with  some  of  the  old  pensioners — who,  over  a 
pot  of  beer  or  a  glass  of  grog,  are  remarkably  communica¬ 
tive — he  at  once  learns  the  day  and  date  of  some  particu¬ 
lar  engagement  or  occurrence,  and  then  pretending  to  be 
one  of  those  persons,  he  refers,  with  edifying  minuteness, 
to  each  particular  circumstance.  The  imposition  is  thus 
in  most  cases  eirectual,  and  the  gentlemen  addressed,  be¬ 
lieving  and  sympathizing  with  an  old  sailor  who  served 
under  them,  naturally  put  their  hands  in  their  pockets,  and 
■end  the  applicant  whatever  they  think  fit  to  administer 
to  his  exigencies. 

We  have  also  several  specimens  of  epistolary  talent, 
ahowiiig  with  what  ingenuity  the  letter-writer  goes  to 
work,  assuming  alternately  the  character  of  man  and  wo¬ 
man,  and  personating,  as  occasion  may  demand,  the  be¬ 
reaved  widow  and  the  orphan,  the  destitute  father  of  a 
numerous  progeny,  or  a  virtuous  spinster  without  help  or 
protection. 

Of  street  mendicants — an  inferior  class  of  begging  im¬ 
postors — the  number  was  estimated  ten  years  ago  at  7503 ; 
and  the  sum  which  they  levied  yearly  on  a  charitable  pub¬ 
lic,  350,000/.  The  expedients  resorted  to  by  these  gentry 
are  of  an  infinitely  varied  kind,  and  some  of  them  almost 
incredible.  All  sorts  of  physical  ailments  and  infirmities 
are  assumed  :  hut  to  be  blind  and  lame  seem  to  be  by  far 
the  most  thriving  artifices.  The  following  incident  is 
graphically  described,  and  every  inch  true  to  nature  : 

••  \nother  expedition  very  generally  resorted  to  by  the 
hap<>stor  jHirtion  of  the  London  beggars,  is  that  of  pre¬ 
tending  to  be  quite  feeble,  either  from  want  or  illness  ;  and 


in  that  assumed  character,  either  leaning  against  the  wall 
of  some  bouse,  or  sitting  on  the  steps  of  some  door,  or 
other  place  where  there  is  a  great  thoroughfare.  Not  long 
since,  a  man,  seemingly  about  fifty  years  of  age,  was  sit¬ 
ting,  with  nothing  but  rags  on  his  back,  on  the  steps  lead¬ 
ing  to  St.  Andrew’s  Chunh,  Holbom,  which,  as  most  of 
my  readers  know,  is  one  of  the  most  crowded  parts  of 
London.  The  day  was  cold,  and  the  person  not  only  ap¬ 
peared  to  he  suffering  severely  from  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather,  but  looked  as  if  be  had  been  in  the  last  stage  of 
consumption,  and  in  a  state  of  utter  debility.  To  produce 
the  latter  impression,  and  to  impart  as  much  as  possible 
of  a  pale  complexion  to  bis  countenance,  which  he  could 
any  time  cause  to  assume  a  most  sickly  expression,  he  had 
wrap|>ed  up  his  head  in  a  white  napkin,  which  having  ex¬ 
tended  over  his  ears,  he  tied  under  bis  chin.  A  more 
S|iectre-like  appearance,  I  am  assured  by  a  gentleman  who 
witnessed  the  scene,  could  not  have  been  exhibited  by  a 
human  being.  The  ghosts  which  are  personated  in  the 
theatres  by  those  who  act  the  part  of  the  elder  Hamlet, 
have  nut  a  tithe  of  the  unearthly  appearance  which  this 
personage  had.  The  thing  took  amazingly.  You  not 
only  saw  the  deepest  sympathy  in  the  countenances  of  the 
spectators,  but  every  now  and  then  you  saw  pence,  in  one 
or  two  instances  silver,  finding  their  way  into  his  hat, 
which  was  of  course  lying  beside  him  in  the  position  most 
convenient  for  the  ready  reception  of  whatever  portion  of 
the  circulating  medium  should  come  that  way.  ’  The 
poor  man’s  dying,’  said  one. 

o  ‘  See  how  he  gasps  for  breath  !’  observed  another. 

“  ‘  Poor  creature,  he  won’t  live  an  hour  !’  remarked  a 
third. 

“  ‘  Why  don’t  some  one - ’  A  lady  was  in  the  act  of 

making  some  sympathetic  observation,  when,  before  she 
had  time  to  finish  her  sentence,  he  started  in  a  twinkling 
to  bis  feet,  and  rushing  through  the  ring  formed  by  the 
spectators,  darted  down  Holborn  with  a  rapidity  which 
would  have  bid  defiance,  I  will  venture  to  say,  to  the  racing 
capabilities  of  the  most  nimble  of  the  assembled  spectators. 
Had  the  man  actually  risen  fmtn  the  dead,  and  conae  up 
from  under  the  stones  on  which  he  sat,  they  could  scarcely 
have  looked  more  surprised  at  each  other.  The  mystery 
was  soon  explained.  While  the  kind  and  compassionating 
peojile  were  thus  lost  in  amazement  at  what  they  had 
witnessed,  an  officer  of  the  Mendicity  Society  made  his 
appearance.  The  impostor,  as  they  say  in  Scotland,  had 
caught  a  glimpse  of  him  with  the  tail  of  his  eye  coming 
down  Hoiliorn  Hill,  when  some  yards  distant ;  and  not 
relishins  a  month  or  six  weeks  in  Bridewell,  he  thought 
it  the  best  way  to  take  to  his  legs  at  once.’’ 

The  blind  beggars,  however,  are  our  especial  pets  ;  we 
mean,  of  course,  those  who  are  really  blind,  and  conse¬ 
quently  not  in  that  sense  im|>ostor8.  We  do  not  remem- 
tier  ever  meeting  one  of  these  privileged  personages,  in 
their  various  professional  peregrinations  through  town, 
without  stepping  politely  aside,  lest  their  canine  leaders, 
skilfully  trained  to  all  sorts  of  mischief,  should  give  us 
somewhat  of  a  warmer  salutation  than  merely  looking  up 
imploringly  for  alms.  Who  that  has  been  in  that  Baby¬ 
lon  of  the  British  empire,  and  does  not  at  once  recognise 
their  picture. 

♦'  There  was  one  other  blind  beggar  whose  dog  display¬ 
ed  such  extraordinary  sagacity,  that  I  cannot  forbear  add¬ 
ing  a  word  or  two  regarding  the  mendicant  and  his  four- 
ffHited  leader.  The  beggar  was  none  other  than  George 
Uyball,  who  was  so  notorious  in  town  a  good  many  years 
since,  and  celebrated  as  the  favourite  pupil  of  the  mendi¬ 
cant  whom  Flaxman,  the  eminent  sculptbr,  chose  as  his 
model  for  his  admirable  statue  of  ‘  The  Jolly  Beggar  ’ 
He  always  dressed  aM  a  sailor,  though  he  never  put  foot 
on  board  a  ship  in  his  life.  His  dog,  which  went  by  the 
appropriate  name  of  Nelson,  would  lead  him  to  any  par¬ 
ticular  part  of  town  which  he  named  ;  and,  incredible  as 
It  may  appear,  the  fact  has  been  established  by  personal 
observation,  that  the  dogj  by  choosing  the  best  road,  and 
taking  the  neatest  ruts,  would,  in  many  cases,  conduct 
his  master  to  the  place  in  question  in  the  same  space  of 
time  that  an  ordinary-paced  walker  would  have  taken  to 
go  by  the  usual  route.  But  Nelson  could  do  much  more 
than  this.  He  was  actually  instructed,  by  his  ingenious 
and  roguish  master,  to  make  a  sort  of  response  to  the 
latter’s  petition, — ‘  Pray  pity  the  poor  blind  ’’  This  re¬ 
sponse  the  animal  made  by  uttering  a  most  impressive 
whine,  accompanying  his  doleful  language,  if  so  it  may  be 
called,  by  raising  lus  eyes,  and  giving  a  most  significant 
and  imploring  turn  to  his  head.  But  if  he  failed  to  at¬ 
tract  the  attention  of  the  spectators  passing  by,  he  would 
sometimes  rub  the  tin  box  he  carried  in  his  mouth  against 
their  knees,  by  way  of  an  additional  appeal  to  their  chari¬ 


table  feelings.  And  when  successful  in  his  solicitations. 
Nelson  would  lay  down  the  box  in  the  street,  take  out  the 
money  deposited  in  it  with  his  mouth,  and  putting  it  into 
the  hand  of  his  master,  wag  his  tail  in  token  of  his  happi¬ 
ness  at  his  good  fortune.” 

The  following  is  one  of  the  must  extraordinary  assump¬ 
tions  of  distress  we  ever  heard  of : 

**  Of  all  the  expedients  ever  resorted  to  for  the  purpose 
of  extracting  money  from  the  (lockets  of  the  charitable,  by 
imposing  on  them  through  fictitious  cases  of  distress, 
those  adopted  by  a  fellow,  a  few  years  since,  were  incom¬ 
parably  the  most  extraordinary.  Will  it  lie  believed  that 
this  rogue,  who  was  an  excellent  swimmer,  was  in  the 
habit  of  pretending  attempts  at  suicide,  by  throwing  him¬ 
self  into  the  Ttiaiiies,  with  a  view  to  work  upon  the  feel¬ 
ings  of  whoever  chanced  to  see  him  after  being  taken  out 
of  the  water  1  He  always  contrived  to  select  a  part  of  the 
river  near  which  there  were  a  number  of  bystanders, 
while  another  person,  who  was  a  party  to  the  affair,  took 
care  to  give  the  alarm,  and  call  aloud  for  some  boat  in  tbs 
vicinity.  Whenever  the  fellow  pretending  to  have  at¬ 
tempted  suicide  was  brought  out  of  the  water,  the  other, 
affecting  to  have  been  passing  ucidentally  at  the  time,  ad¬ 
dressed  the  spectators,  and  said  that  the  unfortunate  man 
had  been  induced  to  make  the  rash  attempt  through  the 
greatest  distress,  and  that  this  was  the  fourth  or  fifth  time 
he  had  sought  to  put  an  end  to  his  life,  and  that  within  a 
very  short  period.  Every  spectator  who  had  a  heart  with¬ 
in  him,  believing,  as  all  always  did,  the  ^ot-up  tale,  put 
his  hand  into  his  pocket,  and  gave  something  to  ‘  the  poor 
unhappy  man.’  The  collections  thus  made  oflen  amount¬ 
ed  to  two  or  three  pounds.  This  daring  expedient,  how¬ 
ever,  was  only  convenient  in  the  summer  season  ;  winter 
was  much  too  cold  for  doing  the  thing  comfortably.  It 
will  be  asked,  in  what  way,  then,  did  this  consummate 
rogue  manage  to  live  in  winter  I  W  hy,  by  affecting  t« 
commit  suicide  by  hanging  himself  in  some  public  place, 
in  the  evenings  I  He  used  to  fasten  a  rope  to  some  lamp- 
post  or  other  projection  at  the  corner  of  a  partially  fre¬ 
quented  lane  nr  street,  and  then  encircling  his  neck  with 
another  part  of  the  rope,  he  would  scale  the  lamp-post  or 
projection,  as  if  atiout  to  throw  himself  down  again  and 
thereby  hang  himself;  but  always  at  this  critical  moment 
hit  partner  in  imposture  made  his  ap^iearance,  am',  cutting 
the  rope,  prevented  the  rogue  from  c.trrying  bis  pretended 
purpose  into  effect.  Of  course  an  assemblage  of  ;>eople 
presently  gathered  around  ;  the  same  story  of  distress  was 
vamfied  up  ;  the  dee)iest  sympathy  was  expressed  fur  the 
‘  unhappy  man  ;’  and  the  shillings  and  sixpences  were 
furthcoming  from  every  piKket,  accompanied  with  the 
warmest  commendation  of  the  humanity  of  the  other  rogue 
But  the  leading  perfirmer  in  this  drama  of  imposition  on 
the  benevolent  public,  was  eventually  constrained  to  re¬ 
linquish  his  part.  The  catastrophe  was  one  evening  very 
nearly  realized  in  all  its  horrors.  In  ascending  a  lamp- 
post,  after  the  rope  had  been  fairly  round  his  neck,  he 
slipped  his  foot  and  fell,  and  would  actually  have  been 
hanged  but  for  the  opportune  appearance  of  his  friend, 
who  cut  him  down.  From  that  moment  he  ever  afler- 
ward  had  such  a  horror  of  a  rope,  that  the  vrey  sight  of 
one  made,  him  turn  pale.” 

Most  of  the  begging  co.Tjpanics,  or  copartneries,  hold 
stated  meetings  at  the  place  patronized  by  the  leading 
commanders  of  the  band  ;  and  when  new  candidates  for 
admission  to  the  honour  and  advantages  of  membership 
are  brought  forward,  it  is  customary  to  examine  with 
great  care  into  their  pretensions  :  a  sort  of  rehearsal,  such 
as  takes  place  in  a  theatre  when  a  new  piece  is  about  to 
be  produced,  is  then  duly  gone  through,  in  which  the  pre¬ 
tensions  of  each  member  of  the  fraternity  to  the  part  hs 
assumes,  are  put  to  the  test  by  the  leaders  of  the  gang, 
assisted  hy  the  opinions  of  some  of  “  the  friends.”  Ih 
order  to  convey  to  the  mind  of  our  readers  some  idea  of 
what  takes  place  at  these  rehearsals,  we  shall  extract  a 
part  of  one  of  their  richest  scenes  : 

“‘Now,  then,  Mick  Ryan,  my  honey  !’  said  the  Irish¬ 
man,  whose  name  was  MurtachO'Flannagan,  to  a  country¬ 
man  of  his  own,  who  wished  to  become  a  member  :  ‘  now, 
then,  what  character  would  your  jewel  of  a  self  be  after 
a-takin’  up.’ 

“  ‘  Och,  it’s  meself  would  like  to  go  upon  a  pair  of 
sticks,’  answered  Mick. 

“  ‘  A  pair  of  sticks  I’  said  Tom  Smith,  the  Englishman, 
evidently  at  a  loss  to  know  Mick’s  meaning. 

“  ‘  t),  he  means  twa  stalves,’  observed  Charlie  .Mackiy, 
the  Scotchman 
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“  ‘  Stalves  I’  exclaimed  T<>ui,  eviJeiiily  as  much  iu  the  | 
dark  as  before  ;  *  stalves  !  what's  that  V  j 

“  ‘  Sure  an'  it's  what  you  English  call  crutches  that  be  { 
manes,’  interposed  Murtach. 

“  ‘U,  Clutches  is  it !’  said  Tom,  surprised  at  his  own 
stupidity. 

“  ‘  And  do  you  think,  man,  that }  e  can  gae  like  a  crip¬ 
ple!’  inquired  the  Scotchman.  ‘  Lat's  see  fat  ye  can  do 
that  way,’  taking  two  crutches  from  a  nook  of  the  apart¬ 
ment  and  putting  them  into  Mick’s  hanu. 

*  Ay,  come,  let's  see  how  you  can  walk  on  ciutches,’ 
said  Tom  Smith. 

Do.  come,  Mick,  niy  darlint,  and  lie  after  showin’  us 
what  it’s  yourself  can  do  in  that  same  way,’  echoed  O'Flan- 
nagan. 

‘  Joe  Higgs,  don't  you  be  a  swallowin'  that  ere  bakun 
faster  nor  you’re  a  roastin’  on  it,’  said  Smith,  by  way  of 
parenthesis,  to  a  hnngry-looking  fellow  who  was  turning 
a  pi'-ce  of  bacon  with  his  fingers  on  a  gridiron,  which  had 
evidently  seen  much  service  in  that  way. 

o  ‘  I  vas  only  a  lickin’  o’  tny  fingers,  because  as  how 
they  were  burnt  by  this  ere  fat,’  said  the  personage  who  . 
was  presiding  at  the  gridiron,  without  deigning  to  lift  up  | 
his  eye  from  it. 

“  ‘  Well,  don’t  do  it  no  more,’  observed  Smith,  turning 
toward.s  Miek,  who  by  this  time  had  put  the  crutches  »n  a 
proper  jMisition  for  a  start. 

“  ‘  Nuo,’  said  Charlie  Mackay,  ‘  noo,  man,  gae  awa  till 
we  see  fu'  the  stalves  liecunies  you.  I  wish  I  had  a  drap 
o'  Highland  whiskey,  the  real  Glenlivat.  I  dir.na  like  that 
stutT  o'  gin,*  he  added,  addressing  himself  to  Tom  Smith, 
who  at  this  moment  was  in  the  act  of  tendering  him  a 
bumper  of  blue  ruin. 

“.Mick  made  two  or  three  tottering  steps  through  the 
room  leaning  on  his  crutches. 

“  ‘  Och,  thunder  and  lightnin’ !’  exclaimed  O’Flannagan, 

‘  that  will  never  do.  Ned  Stubbs,’  he  continued,  address¬ 
ing  himself  to  a  little  ragged  fellow,  who  held  in  his  hand 
a  pew  ter  pot  full  of  gin,  ‘  Ned  Stubbs,  my  boy,  just  give 
me  a  mouthful  of  the  cratur  to  comfort  tny  p<x>rsowI  wid.’ 

“  ‘  You  walk  too  stately  like,’  said  Tom  Smith  to  the 
car.Jidate  for  meinbership. 

‘  ,\y.  you  must  put  yonrsel’  a  little  mair  twa-fall, 
man,  before  you  can  do  any  good  !*  observed  Charlie. 

“  .Mirk  olieying  the  instructions  given  him,  put  himself 
into  a  diagonal  position,  and  crawled  away  three  or  four 
yards  farther. 

“  ‘  By  the  powers  !’  exclaimed  Mick's  countryman,  a 
gleam  of  joy  irradiating  his  countenance  as  he  gazed  on 
Mick,  '  by  the  powers  I  that  same’s  just  the  thing.  Isn't 
it,  my  jewel !’  turning  to  Tom  Smith. 

“  ‘  It  is  to  a  hair  ;  no'hing  could  be  l>etter,’  answered 
the  latter.  ‘  1  s.ay,  O'Flannagan.’  added  Tom,  winking 
knowingly  at  the  Scotclmian.  ‘He'll  do  capital  well — 
ch  ’’ 

“‘Narthing  could  he  better:  it’s  true  to  nature,’  replied 
Charlie  Mackay.’’ 

On  some  special  occasions,  it  is  customary  for  these 
Jolly  Beggarinen  to  hold  convivial  meetings,  at  which 
some  remarkable  gastronomic  feats  are  performed.  Mr. 
Buhver,  the  novelist,  is  well  known  to  have  honoured 
tinny  of  these  orgies  with  his  presence,  where  he  found 
that  ample  sco[>e  fur  the  delineation  of  low  characters,  of 
which  he  availed  himself  so  largely  afterward  in  his  com¬ 
position  of  “  Paul  Cliirord,"  and  other  works.  But  there 
were  personages  of  much  mightier  renown  in  the  laud, 
whom  curio.s'ity  and  the  love  of  adventure  occasionally  at¬ 
tracted  to  these  Bacchanalian  scenes. 

“  It  is  known  to  several  persons,  that  George  the 
Fourth,  when  Prince  of  Wales,  went,  on  one  occasion, 
with  his  friend  .Major  Hanger,  to  witness  the  scenes  which 
take  place  at  these  guzzling  exhibitions  of  the  mendicants. 
Tutored  as  the  young  prince  was  by  Sheridan  and  others 
of  his  boon  companions  in  all  sorts  of  frolics,  he  enjoyed 
the  scene  for  some  lime.  At  last,  however,  a  circumstance 
occurred  which  somewhat  disconcerted  him.  The  beggar 
who  presided  on  the  occasion  as  chairman,  after  a  tem¬ 
porary  pause  in  the  merriment  of  the  evening,  rose,  and 
piiinting  to  the  Prince  said,  ‘  With  the  permission  of  the 
company,  I  calls  on  that  err  geinman  with  the  clean  shirt 
on,  for  a  song.’  A  round  of  applause  from  the  rest  of  the 
‘jolly  beggars’ showed  how  eagerly  they  responded  to  the 
ap|)eal  thus  made  to  his  Royal  Highness.  He  winked 
significantly  at  Major  Hanger,  and  then  stammered  out 
the  expression  of  a  hope,  that  as  ho  was  no  singer  the 
company  would  excuse  him. 

“  ‘  .Nut  a  bit  of  it,’  said  the  chairman. 

“  ‘  Ve’ll  have  no  denial,  young  man,’  said  another  of  the 
jovial  crew. 
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“  ‘  Perhaps,  gentlemen,  you’ll  allow  tbs  gentleman  to 
sing  by  proxy,’  interposed  Major  Hanger. 

“  *  Proxy  !’  said  several  voices  at  once,  ‘  vat’s  proxy  V 

“  ‘  O,  another  person  singing  for  him,’  answered  the 
.Major 

“  '  O  certainly,  if  he  can  lind  one,’  said  the  chairman, 
looking  round  for  the  concurrence  of  the  company  in  his 
rentiment. 

“  ‘  O,  there  can  be  no  objections  to  that,*  observed  a 
dozen  voices  at  once. 

“  ‘  Come  then,  H - ,  you  must  do  it  yourself.’  said  the 

prince,  addressing  himself  to  the  major.  The  latter 
jiromptly  res|)onded  to  the  appeal,  and  sung  amid  great 
applause  a  well-known  baUad — well-known,  I  mean, 
among  the  fraternity  themselves— called  *  The  Beggar’s 
Wedding.’ 

“  ‘  Gen'I'men,’  said  the  proprietor  of  a  little  unwashed 
and  unshaved  face,  and  a  nose  of  remarkable  flatness,  who 
sat  opposite  the  chairman,  ‘  GenTinen,  let  ut  drink  the 
health  and  song  of  the  gen’l’man  vot’s  just  sung.’ 

“  ‘  GenTmen,’  shouted  the  chairman,  drawing  hia  own 
glass  towards  himself;  ‘  gen’I’men,  All  your  glasses.’ 

“  Every  glass  was  full  to  the  brim  in  a  moment. 

“  “  The  gciiTman’s  health  and  aong,*  said  the  chairman, 
in  Stentorian  accents. 

“  ‘  The  gen’I’man’s  health  and  song,’  shouted  a  host  of 
voices,  and  in  an  instant  every  glass  was  emptied  of  its 
contents,  except  that  of  the  prince. 

“  ‘  I  say,  young  man,  vy  don’t  you  drink  to  your  friend !’ 
said  a  round-fac^  mendicant,  who  sat  opposite  his  Royal 
Highness,  his  eyes  rolling  in  a  frenzy  through  the  inspir¬ 
ing  influence  of  the  liquid  he  had  so  copiously  quaffed. 

“‘0,1  beg  your  pardon,  sir,’  answered  the  prince,  who 
had  been  for  the  moment  lost  in  surprise  at  the  ecstasies 
of  uproarious  merriment  he  witnessed  everywhere  around 
him  ;  ‘  O,  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  for  the  omission,  it  was 
quite  accidental,  I  assure  you.’  This  was  addressed  to 
the  personage  who  had  challenged  him  for  not  drinking  to 
the  major. 

“  ‘  Veil,  vy  don’t  you  d*  it  now  ?’  inquired  the  other, 
who  was  a  very  consequential  personage  in  his  own  esti¬ 
mation. 

'  The  prince  filled  up  his  glass,  and  having  drunk  off 


was  most  devotedly  attached  to  Mias  Bridget  Sbrimpe, 
who  had  been  many  years  known  as  a  dress-maker,  in  tne 
neighbourhood  of  l.eicester-square  ;  and  his  ardent  affee- 
tiun  was  reciprocated  on  her  part.  Never,  indeed,  did 
novelist  lavish  more  high-wrought  encomiums  on  the  ar¬ 
dour  of  the  attachment  entertained  towards  each  other,  by 
any  couple  of  imaginary  lovers  which  his  own  fancy  called 
into  being,  than  were  merited  by  Mr.  Bagster  and  Miss 
Shrimps.  Their  love  was  on  the  eve,  as  it  wu  right  it 
should  do,  of  attracting  each  other,  by  a  sort  of  Siamese 
sympathy,  towards  the  hymeneal  altar.  Just  three  days 
more,  and  Miss  Shrimps  would  have  been  metamorphos^ 
iuto  Mrs.  Bagster;  but  'the  course  of  true  love’ — the 
reader  can  complete  the  sentence.  Mr.  Bagster  was  one 
evening  on  his  way,  through  Coventry-street,  to  Miss 
Shrimps,  to  renew  to  her  his  protestations  of  ardent  and 
unalterable  attachment,  and  to  make  some  necessary  pre¬ 
parations  for  the  approaching  nuptials,  when  he  received 
a  rather  smart  tap  on  the  right  shoulder.  He  turned  about 
and  encountered  the  physiognomy  of  a  personage  whose 
visage,  even  in  the  contemplation,  had  been  associated  for 
six  months  before  with  very  unpleasant  feelings.  Mr. 
Bagster  was  landed  in  an  hour  or  two  afterward  in  the 
Bench.  That  night  did  pass  away  ;  but  it  was  an  age  to 
poor  Mr.  Bagster.  The  image  of  Miss  Shrimps  haunted 
his  mind  continually,  not  even  allowing  him  one  moment’s 
repose.  He  thought  next  day  what  a  wretched  person 
he  must  be  if  he  was  kept  many  weeks  from  the  embraces 
of  M  iss  Shrimps.  On  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day, 
he  sat  down  to  unburden  his  mind  by  pouring  into  her 
ear,  through  the  means  of  a  letter,  his  woes,  caused  by 
his  sudden  and  unexpected  separation  from  her.  The 
letter,  so  far  as  it  had  proceeded,  was  instinct  with  affec¬ 
tion  :  it  was  full  to  overflowing  of  protestations  of  undy¬ 
ing  attachment.  ‘  O,  Miss  Shrimps  !  niy  ever  adored  and 
ever  adorable  Mias  Shrimps  !  bow  shall  I  endure  the 
pangs  of  separation  from  you  !  Last  night  was  an  age  ; 
this  night  will  be  an  eternity,  because  of  ray  not  seeing 
you.  Your  presence  here  would  convert  this  miserable 
place  into  a  para — ’  Mr.  Bagster  was  in  the  act  of  com¬ 
pleting  the  sentence,  by  inditing  the  word  '  paradise,’  when 
interrupted  by  what  he  thought  a  gentle  knock  at  the 
door.  ‘  Who’s  there  !  Any  one  there  ?'  said  he,  leaving 


the  contents  to  the  health  and  song  of  Major  Hanger,  held  |  the  word  ‘  paradise'  in  its  incomplete  state,  and  raising  his 

head  and  liioking  towards  the  door.  He  resumed  writing 
“  No  answer  was  returned  to  his  queries. 

“  ‘  Y e?,  iny  — ’ 

“  He  was  again  interrupted  by  what  he  conceived  to  be 
another  gentle  knock  at  the  door. 

“  ‘  Any  person  there  V  he  again  inquired,  in  a  subdued 


it  out  in  bis  hand  in  an  inverted  position. 

“  ‘  Bravo  !  you’re  a  trump  !’  ‘  Go  it,  clean  shirt !’ 

shouted  a  dozen  voices. 

“  ‘  Tliree  cheers  for  the  gentleman  who  has  favoured  us 
with  so  excellent  a  song  !’  exclaimed  the  prince,  beginning 
to  feel  himself  more  at  home.  As  be  spoke  be  rose,  ai:d 

waved  his  hand  with  his  empty  glass  in  the  air,  as  if  to  |  tone  of  voice,  directing  his  eye  toward*  the  door 
lead  the  plaudits  of  the  others.  All  present  were  on  their  “  Still  there  was  no  answer  to  his  question, 
legs  in  an  instant,  and  deafening  and  universal  were  the  i  “  ‘  It’s  all  imagination  with  me,’  he  observed  to  himself, 

cheers  with  which  the  major  was  greeted.  The  scene  “‘Yes,  my  dearest !' resuming  his  epistolary  employ- 

was  kept  up  with  great  spirit  and  eclat,  until  at  least  one  ment ;  ‘yes,  niy  dearest  Bridget,  your  presence,  which  is 
half  of  the  ‘Jolly  Beggars’  had  drunk  themselves  asleep,  |  but  aiuvtber  name  fur  happiness,  would  convert  even  this 

and  lay  like  so  many  masses  of  inert  clay  on  the  floor,  in  |  miserable  place  into  a  perfect  paradise  ;  hut  how - ’ 

a  horizontal  position.  The  prince  often  afterward  spoke  “  A  loud  knock,  which  there  was  no  mistaking,  inter- 
of  this  adventure.  He  never  mentioned  it  in  the  hearint;  {  rupted  Mr.  Bagster  a  third  time  ;  and  throwing  down  the 
of  Sheridan,  without  the  latter  feeling  the  deepest  regret  j  pen,  he  started  to  his  feet,  and  threw  the  door  wide  open 


that  be  was  nut  an  actor  in  so  rich  a  scene  of  low  life” 

The  chapter  on  Debtors'  Prisons  presents,  in  our  opin. 

,  ion,  the  best  specimen  of  the  letter-press  in  the  volume. 

Humour  and  pathos  arc  frequently  blended  together  in  the 
I  happiest  manner,  and  some  of  the  colloquial  scenes  might 
I  bear  comparison  with  some  of  the  very  best  eflTorts  of 
I  Dickens :  add  to  this,  that  the  illustrations  by  “  Phizz,” 

I  are  among  the  rarest  achievements  of  that  artist's  pencil 
^  we  ever  witnessed.  With  one  extract  from  this  chapter 

we  shall  conclude  our  notice  for  this  week. 

i 

I  “  Very  unexpected  meetings  sometimes  lake  place  be- 
tween  near  relations  or  intimate  friends,  in  the  Quetn's 
Bench.  Not  long  since  a  woman,  moving  in  a  respectable 
sphere  of  life,  was  committed,  as  the  phrase  is,  to  the 
custody  of  the  Marshalsea.  She  had  not  been  three  hours 
in  the  pKice,  when  she  was  surprised  to  see  her  daughter, 
who  had  lived  in  lodgings  of  her  own,  make  her  appearance 
in  the  coffee-room.  ‘  Mercy  on  me,  Matihla  I  how  did 
you  hear  so  soon  of  my  being  here  !’  she  exclaimed,  ad¬ 
vancing  to  embrace  her  daughter.  The  latter  uttered  a 
shriek,  and  fainted  away  at  the  sight  of  her  mother.  She 
had  not  heard  of  her  parent’s  incarceration.  The  coinci 
dence  of  both  being  imprisoned  in  one  day  for  their  indi¬ 
vidual  debts  was  curious  enough.  We  often  hear  of 
agreeable  surpri.^es  :  this  was  a  surprise  of  a  very  different 
kind  :  it  was  a  most  rf/sagreeable  one  for  both  parties. 

“  But  a  meeting  of  two  friends  in  the  (Queen's  Bench, 
under  still  more  singular  circumstances,  occurred  a  short 
time  ago.  Mr.  Bagster,  a  literary  man  in  a  small  way, 


moment.  A  female  figure  appeared  before  him 
‘  Bridget !’  he  exclaimed,  with  an  expression  of  counten¬ 
ance  which  showed  that  he  could  hardly  credit  the  evidence 
of  his  eyes. 

“  ‘  O,  Francis !  O,  my - ’  The  remainder  of  the 

sentence  was  lost,  in  consequence  of  Miss  Shrimps  thrust¬ 
ing  her  face  into  Mr.  Bagster's  breast.  Mr.  Bagster 
opened  his  arms  as  wide  as  their  length  would  admit  of, 
to  receive  his  dulcinea,  and  then,  pressing  herto  hit  bosom, 
exclaimed,  with  a  most  emphatic  sigh,  ‘U,  Bridget!  Bhd- 
get!  <).’ 

“  ‘  Francis  !’  faintly  ejaculated  Bridget,  looking  up  lan- 
guishingly  in  her  lover’s  face. 

“  ‘  Bridget,  my  dear  I’  responded  the  latter,  with  a  aort 
of  aob  which  defies  s[>ecificaiion. 

“  Miss  Shrimps  looked  up  in  Mr.  Bagster’s  face,  but  ut¬ 
tered  not  a  word. 

‘‘  .Mr.  Bagster  looked  down  in  Miss  Shriinps's  face,  and 
was  equally  silent. 

“  ‘  This  is  a  meeting,*  gasped  Bridget,  after  a  minute's 
pause  ;  ‘  a  meeting - ' 

“‘It  ts  a  meeting,  my  dear!’  answered  Mr.  Bagster 
‘  But,  come  inside.’  As  be  spoke,  he  led  Miss  Shrimps 
into  his  riM>m^  sealed  her  on  a  chair,  and  after  both  bad 
begun  to  recover  from  the  elTects  of  so  unexpected  an  in¬ 
terview,  Mr  Bagster  handed  to  .Miss  Shrimps  the  letter 
hr  had  hecii  writing. 

“  She  forthwith  commenced  reading  it,  and  on  coming 
to  the  lender  passage  which  Mr.  Bagster  had  'jeen  in  the 
act  of  inditing  when  she  kn<x;ked  at  the  door,  she  th'ew 
down  the  letter,  and  thrusting  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
cordially  embraced  him. 

“  ‘  O,  Bridget !  I'm  to  delighted  you’re  come.  But  how 


iihalt  I  brar  ihe  uanij  of  partinir  from  you  when  ihe  galea  '  for  money.  Hia  youthful  afTectiona,  however,  had  been  “  •  And  she  told  me  to  address  Mias  St.  Lawrence — on 
are  about  to  be  ahut  in  the  evening!’  captivated  by  the  playmate  of  his  childhood — the  beautiful  •*^*'’8*  comci  ence— l  *  S*tl 

«“  Mv  dear  Francis  I’ll  Slav  he%  •  I  won’t  leave  YOU.’  .  .  .  j  u  r  i  i  uncle  Henry  has  been  dinning  in  my  ears  for  the  last  (i»e 

••  ‘  u/t  you  Illus^  iliy  ange^l ;  all  strangers  mus/quil  Sheridan,  and  only  dauirhier  of  a  poor  widow  living  months  Mary  will  noi  have  me— that  is  now  past  doubt 

previous  to  the  Kates  being  shut  ’  on  his  father's  estate  Unfortunately  for  us  and  our  rea-  —I’ll  have  a  g'o  at  the  Saint  Lawrence— fame  gives  her 

O  '  but  they  won’t  asli  me  to  go.’  ;  Jers.  the  romance  of  this  early  attachment  was  untimely  thousand  pounds-supposc  she  has  /r«,  it  would 

•t«i„.i«...i  aiiii  •  ihev  never  allow  anv  .  i  be  a  splendid  match,  family,  connexion,  and  fortune  all 

one  but  the  unh.appy  inmates  to  remain.’  1  following  scene,  which,  although  not  very  |  c.nsidered-I  am  told  they  live  in  first  rale  style.  I  won- 

Francis!  Francis!  how  shall  1  tell  you _ ’  ]  attractive  to  a  man  of  refinement,  had  its  hidden  charms  :  der  what  sort  of  looking  girl  she  is— though  Ma/ is  of 


‘‘Here  Miss  Shrimps  gasped  for  brea'th,  and  seemed  i„  the  eyes  of  the  Wife  Hunter.  i  con^quence,  since,  at  all  events,  I  cannot  hope  to 

within  a  few  degrees  of  a  regular  swoon.  maiden  had  a  suitor,  whose  appearance  it  seems  i  such  heavenly  beauty  as  poor  .Mary  s. 

••  ‘  Tell  what,  my  dear!’  inquired  Mr.  Bagster,  eager  y^  ‘  on  by  this  hopeful  stale  of  feelings,  he  resolves 

‘“/Lip  shall  I  tell  it’’  repeated  .Miss  Shrimps,  with  was  anything  but  prepossessing.  I  h  ,  ,  .  .  To  r  u  • 

_ i„„.  i,..;.  1  .  .  II  !  to  make  a  dead  set  .at  the  St.  Liwrence,  thinking  it  ne- 

additional  e.npliasis.  .  « Xhe  lad  was  wealthy,  his  father  was  a  comfortable  ,  ,  ,  ■  ,  ,,, 

“  •  Do  led  ii,  my  dearest  Bridget.’  !  3„j  i„  „f  connexion  the  la.l  was  superior  to  «  »  preliminary,  to  thunder  in  the  House  of  Com- 

“  ‘  /  am  an  innuiic — a  prisoner,  Francis,’  answered  Miss  j  3„y,hi(,g  niy  nurse  had  ventured  to  hope  for  her  daughter.  '  mons.  and  to  dazzle  the  whole  empire  with  the  lustre  of 
Shrimps,  and  she  a-ain  buried  her  head  most  poetically  in  |  ^he  niaiJen’s  taste,  '  ^is  fame  ;  upon  the  modest  conviction  that  the  amiable 

the  breast  ol  .Mr.  Bagster.  .  ,  that  after  a  very  few  prudent  maternal  remonstrances,  ,  .  ,,  ,  ,,  -.i,  .  i  .u  •  n  i 

“  ‘  You  don’t  say  so!’  exclaimed  the  latter,  starling  back  resignation,  to  consent  ,  "'•‘hstand  the  unrivalled  ora- 

on  the  first  iiitiination  of  the  fact.  i  to  his  dismissal.  His  limbs  were  nearly  shapeless  ;  he  tor,  senator,  and  patriot.  He  accordingly  plunges  into 

“‘I  do,  indeed,  rejoined  .Miss  Shrimps,  clinging  slil  sandy  hair;  he  squinted  ;  his  protrusive  and  the  sea  of  political  life,  and  heralded  by  fame,  as  a  person 

^  j,,et '  mv^adored  Bridrret '  I’m  haDDV  to  hear  it  ’  P'[^»‘’»ted  a  chertauz-dc-trise,  a  defect  of  energy,  patriotism,  and  talents,  he  is  intro- 

I! fidget  .  my  adored  Bridget .  1  m  nappy  to  near  ti,  y^hich  he  felt  so  painfully  conscKMis,  that  hts  lips,  with  no  i  o  i  ,  . 

obseried  Mr.  Bagster  with  great  emphasis,  after  a  mo-  |  pUuri,  were  constantly  compressed  together  to  con-  '  ‘l“‘:ed  to  the  celebrated  Mtss  St.  Lawrence  ;  of  whom  we 

meiit  s  reflection;  and  as  he  s|)oke,  he  pressed  i  ^eal  it ;  and  to  crown  his  manifold  perfections,  he  exhaled  :  learn  that  her  mind  is  far  superior  to  the  minds  of  ths 

in  ham  v'^o  hMr*^vnn  lav  so*'*’*'*  |  the  potent  fragrance  of  tobacco  ■  i  flounced  and  feathered  idiots  who  smirk,  and  twirl,  and 

^  O,  I  III  happy  to  hear  you  say  Bil .  rr  \  “  I  waa  ereally  iliverted,  one  evening,  at  witnessmjf  the  •  n  u  i  , 

“  ‘  I  was  afraid.  Bridget,  that  1  might  forfeit  your  aflTec-  |  ...  repulse  which  Mary  Kave  her  luckless  i  “‘‘'P  balls— that  her  manners  are  extremely  unas- 


uiat  alter  a  very  lew  pruuruv  heiress  Would  be  Unable  to  withstand  the  unrivalled  ora- 

nurse  was  obliged,  with  a  sigh  of  resignation,  to  consent  , 

to  his  dismissal.  His  limbs  were  nearly  shapeless  ;  he  tor,  senator,  and  patriot.  He  accordingly  plunges  into 


Sjhruims  willi  ledoubled  vigour  to  Ins  bosom  ■  fragrance  of  tobacco 

j  “‘0,1  III  so  happy  to  hear  you  say  ***  •  *•  I  was  greatly  iliverted,  one  evenini;,  at  wi 

“  ‘  I  was  afraid,  Bridget,  that  I  ini^jhl  forfeit  your  affec-  |  scornful  repulse  which  Mary  gave 

lions  when  you  discovered  tiiat  1  was  in  embairasscd  tir-  |  j  unawares,  and 

cuinslances.  ,  sKjailA  nf  a  f**tv  t 


B  when  you  discovered  tliat  i  was  in  emuairassca  tir-  j  j  upon  them  unawares,  and  beheld  their  suuiing  and  amiable — that  she  evinces  a  thorough  con- 

l?i*'v*'*i**i  I  I  II  •  -I  Mibpn  i  I’biu^ibt  rr/e-<-/cte  from  the  shade  of  a  few  hazel  bushes^  tempt  for  every  thing  like  e/ap/ran  in  manner  and  m  dress, 

•“  Ami  I  lalmurrd  under  a  similar  apprehension  when  I  ^  ^  ‘  \  *  u  u 

u  found  out  the  siate  of  my  pecuniary  matters,  rejoined  ^  giarled  up,  discards  all  ornaments— that  she  never  pays  a 

‘“Shrimps.  .  r  r  ..land  “blushed  celestial  rosy  red’ when  she  sa.v  the  sin-  compliment,  and  never  wears  a  necklace  ;  a  combination 

'  y'“i  "11'^  perfect  equality,  ,  ,13,,  unaltraclive  physiognomy  presented  in  juxta-po-  '  of  excellence,  which  calls  forth  the  menial  acknowledg- 

arked  .Mr.  Bagster.  sition  with  her  own  " 

•  y.iite  so.’  answered  Miss  Shrimps  ;  and  the  lovers  ,he  deuce  take  you,  Jerry  !  what  impudence  Lawrence  is  deserving  of  a  better 


you  loumi  out 
.Miss  .Shrimps 


remarked  .Mr.  Bagster.  i  ,1,  i  i  sition  with  her  own. 

“  •  y.iiie  so,  answered  Miss  Shrimps  ;  and  the  lovers  the  deuce  take  you,  Jerry  !  what  impudence 

again  embraced  each  other.  1  i  c  vou  have  to  come  near  me  with  that  uglv  pliiz  of  yours  !’ 

“  I  hey  were  both.  lil«;rated  in  six  weess  ;  and  liefore  j  -  ,,  j,' 


the  seventh  wet  k  liad  passed  away.  Miss  Shrimps  was 
traiisforined  into  Mrs.  Bagster. 

“And  there  was,  after  a’l,  more  philosophy  in  the  mu¬ 
tual  congratulations  of  the  lovers,  on  finding  themselves 
both  in  priMtii  fur  debt,  than  might  ap|>e;tr  on  the  first  blush 
of  the  thing.  The  one  would  not,  in  the  bickerings  whiih 
are  ineidental,  as  if  by  some  sort  of  moral  necessity,  to  the 
matrimonial  state,  be  aide  to  reproacli  the  other  with  .a 
stigma  which  attached  equally  to  each.  The  same  philo- 


I  the  retreating  fair  one,  and  as  usual,  compressing  his  lips 
I  to  conceal  the  terrific  artillery  within. 

“  ‘  Why  now.  Jerry,  who’d  kiss  such  a  muzzle  as  that ! 


ment,  that  Miss  St.  Lawrence  is  deserving  of  a  better 
matrimonial  fate  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  must  people,  and 
which  we  take  it  for  granted  she  would  secure  for  herself 
in  becoming  .virs.  John  O’Brien  Omit.  He  accordiiinly 
sets  liiinseif  laboriously  to  work  to  fall  in  love  with  the 


Take  your  phiz  out  of  that,  boy  !  to  the  man  with  the  gifted  lady — has  an  .M  P.  added  to  his  name,  which  he 
show-lMJX.  It’s  queerer  than  any  of  his  trapslicks.  Why,  ^,,1  c3„y  the  fortress  by  storm,  and  then  after 


man,  you're  mistaken  entirely,  now.  Your  mouth  was 
never  made  for  kissing,  you  may  credit  me.’ 


;  telling  her  that  he  is  “a  plain  man  not  at  all  up  to  the 


.\h.  .Mary,  jewel!  one  kiss  is  all  I'll  ax  of  you — I  mountebank  capers,  and  ecstatic  evolutions  of  a  love 


not  afterwaril  have  any  grouiul  lor  accusing  her  of  con¬ 
cealing  ihe  fact,  or  of  reproaching  her,  with  any  justice, 
with  the  circumstance.  •  .My  dear,’  said  the  lexicographer. 


!  showing  them  where  you  can't  bile 


feels  and  believes  that  it  is  not  a  look  negative — and  seems 


•  there  is  no  mequality  in  our  circumstances  in  that  re-  wounded  pride  and  sensibility 


“  This  sarcasm  nettled  the  poor  lover,  who  disdainfully  ,  .  .1  •  .  .l  .  • 

retreated  lo  a  large  stone,  upon  which  he  look  his  seat  in  i  “‘>'»ething  to  the  purpose,  when  just  as  he  was 

doleful  sort,  with  his  face  lo  the  river  and  his  back  to  the  '  arranging  his  ideas  for  safe  delivery,  they  are  interrupted 


sped  ;  for  though  no  near  relation  of  mine  has  been 
hanged,  I  hive  at  least  twenty  who  deserve  to  he  so.’  ’’ 


“  ‘  You’ll  please  to  excuse  my  hack,  cruel  .Mary,"  said 
he,  in  a  tone  of  mingled  pathos  and  resentment.  | 


by  the  entrance  of  several  young  men.  It  is  natural  to 
suppose  that  the  young  lover’s  mind  would  be  agitated 


1  “‘Excuse  your  hack!’  retorted  the  inexorable  girl,  with  all  the  tumult  of  hope  aiid  fear,  and  that  he  would 
The  Wife  H-inUr,  hy  the  Moriarty  Family.  Edited  hj  |  ‘lo  be  sure,  and  I’ll  excuse  it- ten  times  sooner  than  1  J  not  rest  till  he  had  learnt  the  purport  of  those  unuttered 

Deal*  /g/idi«.v  .Mormrty,  £,^.,  2  vols.,  E.  L.  Carey  &  wonld  excuse  your  face.’  I  words,  but  the  next  morning,  before  daylight,  he  is  obliged 

A.  Hart.  Philadelphia.  “•  Mary  !  Mary  !  this  is  too  bad  entirely  !’  cried  the  ;  K  .  “v  i.  oongcu 

swain  starting  up  in  a  passion;  ‘since  this  is  the  way,  I  '  leave  ol.  J.awrence  Court  to  assist  his  friend  Mur- 
It  would  be  difficult  to  assign  a  plausible  reason,  or  by  niustonly  cut  and  run.’  1  rough  in  his  struggle  for  the  county.  Shortly  after  he  re- 

any  process  of  mental  effort  to  comprehend  why  Mr  John  “  ‘  With  all  my  heart,’  responded  Mary,  ‘  provided  you  1  3^  authoritative  intimation  from  an  influential 

0’B™„  (1, WLf,  Hu„u,_,h.  h,„  or  bi.  «,n  ■‘“.'i,',"  M„y,  doUsht.J  ‘t"  hi.  .o  Mi..  Si. 

tale,  has  thus  presented  the  world  with  the  unedifying  re-  jq  resumed  her  task,  and  the  song  with  |  be  henceforth  dispensed  with.  Whether  the  maiden  was 

salts  of  his  worldly  experience.  He  certainly  has  no  which  she  soothed  her  cow,  apparently  unconscious  of  j  aware  of  this  announcement,  he  knows  not  nor  does  be 

reason  to  be  proud  of  his  career,  the  meagre  detail*  of  formidable  bullying  she  had  just  bestowed  with  such  |  •  •  ,  .  .  .  , .  ,  .  . 

.  .  .  ,  r  •  .  ’  ,  ”  success  upon  her  luckless  lover.  I  could  not  refrain  from  '"‘1“"^^’ '®POrt- 

w  ic  arc  muera  y  voi  o  in  eres  ,  an  as  ar  as  our  hp^riily  laughing  at  the  masterly  style  in  which  she  had  '  ance  to  occupy  his  attention.  And  now  this  romantic 

perceptions  extend,  contains  no  hidden  moral,  that  we  routed  him  and  the  total  unconcern  with  which  she  re-  1  affair  being  at  an  end,  the  only  obstacle  to  his  renewing 

could  wish  to  inculcate.  Among  all  the  circle  of  friend,  commenced  her  i^cupation  I  step^d  from  my  hiding  ajjre.ses  to  Mary  Sheridan  is  removed,  and  according 
,  .3  u  I  u  I  u*  ir  -  *1.  1  place;  she  looked  around,  and  immediately  guessing  that  •'  »»  inuuvcu,  <inu  dccoruing 

and  acquamunce.  by  whom  he  surrounds  himself  m  the  \  had  overheard  her  recent  colloquy,  her  beautiful  eyes  to  the  musty  adage- 
course  of  his  unprofitable  life,  there  is  not  one  on  whom  lighted  up  with  a  glance  of  arch  and  humorous  intelli-  “On  revient  toujours,  toujours, 


course  of  his  unprofitable  life,  there  is  not  one  on  whom  liirhtei 
the  atteniioTi  can  rest  with  the  slightest  degree  of  pleasure ;  gence. 
and  when  we  closed  the  wearisome  chronicle  of  folly  and  She 


“  On  revient  toujours,  toujours, 

A  ses  premii'rs  amours.” 

John  O'Brien  returns  to  Kiln-iflesk,  where  he  find. 


and  when  we  closed  the  wearisome  chronicle  of  folly  and  Shortly  after  this,  Mr.  Grant  is  thrown  from  his  horse,  1  John  O'Brien  returns  to  Kiln-iflesk,  where  he  find, 

conceitedness,  we  felt  truly  glad  to  dismiss  from  our  pre-  j  .and  stunned  by  the  fall ;  and  according  to  the  most  ap-  j  Mary  “  dying  for  the  love  of  him,”  and  in  the  most  toach- 

sence  such  tedious  personages  as  the  Misses  O  Moore  and  1  proved  expedient  of  novelists,  he  finds  himself  on  the  lowly  j  ing  terms  he  implores  her  to  live  and  share  the  bicssingi 

Count  Klopstockendock,  and  Mr.  Murrough  O  Uriscoll,  1  bed  in  the  widow’s  cottage,  his  head  supported  on  some  j  of  his  existence. 

and  the  rest  of  the  dramatis  persona*,  who  mingle  in  the  j  person’s  arm,  a  tear  not  his  own,  soothingly  trickling  j  «  •  Xow.  Mary,  is  it  fair  or  just  that  you  and  I  should 

i  Jown  his  face,  and  a  soft  young  cheek  close  to  his;  earnest  !  break  our  hearts  and  pine  away  for  each  other  all  our 

M  e  will  now  justify  our  opinion  by  giving  an  outline  thanks  were  uttered  at  his  returning  consciousness,  and  1  •1“*^  •'*’<'a'ise  Captain  Grant  would  rather  I  married 

of  the  plot,  which  we  think  will  bear  us  out  in  all  that  we  in  the  p.xihelic  interview  that  ensuer,  he  avows  his  love  i  wo'nan  I  culdn’t  care  a  straw  fiir  ’’ 

r  1  .  .  i  iJut  f-aplam  Grant  s  high  blood,  said  .Mary, 

navesaiu.  for  .Mary,  who  acknowledges  a  comfortable  sliare  of  cor-  I  “'High  blood!  high  blood!’  repealed  I,  in  huge  dii- 

In  his  youth,  Mr.  John  G’Brien  Grant,  of  Kilnaflesk,  responding  attachment,  but  in  her  consideration  for  his  '  ^  ‘S'y**  f’lre  hlo«Ml  any  day.  far  rather  than  high 

had  often  btien  edified  with  lectures  on  matrimony  from  a  prospects  steadily  rejects  hia  entreaties  for  a  private  mar  i  I  *’*'’“*^  wanders  in  an  azure  cur- 

bachelor  uncle, -the  burthen  of  whose  advice  was  lo  marry  riage,  !  I’,®"!  ‘.1  ‘*'"7 

^  s  upon  the  healthful  cheek  of  rustic  beauty — give  it  me  ten 
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th'iusanJ  times  rather  than  the  stream  that  a  line  of  dukes 
^nd  earls  have  transmitted  to  the  pulinj;,  fretful  dame  of 
.iri*t<>cracy,  tainted  with  hereditary  dissipation,  and  fe¬ 
vered  with  v-nwholesome  hours,  green  lea,  and  vapours  ! 
O,  Mary  !  could  I  ever  exchange  the  rosy  hlush  that 


“  In  a  moment  Murrough  and  I  were  on  our  feet,  our 
cloaks  wrapped  around  us,  our  pistols  in  our  bands,  and 
Murrough  armed  with  an  ancient  broadsword,  with  which 
Clara  had  supplied  him  at  the  moment.  The  noise  ap¬ 
peared  to  proceed  from  some  persons  attempting  to  break 


steals  iifHjn  your  cheek,  for  the  aristocratic  puddle  that  |  down  the  ceiling  of  the  dormitory  occupied  by  Clara  and 

siaunates  in  the  veins  of  a  pa'.lid  and  hysterical  duchess  !  I  her  aunt.  We  posted  ourselves  behind  a  window  curtain, 

linposMble — N ATI  BE  will  assert  her  honest  claims,  and  |  deeming  it  most  prudent  to  await  the  result  in  ambush, 

must  be  heard  !'  ”  ,  I'art  of  the  plaster  had  already  fallen,  which  occasioned 

.  ,  .  ,  ,  ■  ,  •  ■■  ■  I  crash  I  had  heard  in  my  sleep,  and  a  band  appeared 

After  this  hurst  of  clo  juence,  which  has  a  protligious  ,  trying  to  break  away  the  laths.  .Murrough  sprang  for- 
rtfcct  u|Km  Mary,  he  reveals  to  her  his  project  for  marry-  |  ward,  and  slashed  with  his  broadsword  at  the  hand,  with 
m.T  her  secretly,  and  forthwith  produces  the  materials  for  |  ‘“ch  etfect  that  two  of  the  fingers  fell  bleeding  on  the 
^  .  .  .  .  .  ,  •  >  IT  1  :  floor.  The  hand  was  immediately  withdrawn,  and  a 

iheilU^uisc  which  he  iritenda  to  assume  He  dons  a  sai-  groan  was  heard  ;  a  few  minutes  elapsed,  when  a 

lor's  g.irh — pulls  a  red  shock  wig  nearly  over  his  eyes —  I  face  was  protruded  through  the  aperture,  defended  with 
pats  on  a  pair  of  c.arroty  whiskers— and  having  strung  a  U  •‘•’ong  wire  mask,  such  as  thoso  which  are  used  in 
‘  ,  ,  .  ,  ,  ,  1  r  I  '  I  fencing  .My  pistol  had  been  aimed  at  tbe  aperture,  and 

leather  strap  round  his  neck,  the  lower  end  of  which  sup-  |  the  masked  face  appeared  I  pulled  the  trigger ; 

ports  his  foot,  and  fastened  a  short  wooden  leg  to  his  '  the  ball  entered  at  the  neck ;  but  whether  the  wound  was 
knee,  he  stumps  about  the  room,  an  admirable  counterfeit  mortal  or  not  I  had  no  means  of  knowing.  1  here  was 

,,  ,  t  .u-  :  „  1  a  heavy  sound  overhead,  as  if  a  body  were  dragged  along  ; 

of  lameness  and  mutilation.  In  this  ingenious  disguise  .  J  i  .  u  ^  i  ^  i  ' 

;  It  soon  ceased,  and  nearly  two  hours  passed  away,  during 

he  marries  .Mary  ;  his  father  and  uncle  being  present  at  ^  vvhich  Mrs.  .M‘Neile  continued  in  a  state  of  the  most  pi- 

ihe  ceremony,  and  manifesting  all  possible  kindness  to  [  liable  agitation.  Clara,  however,  appeared  to  have  ac- 

ihc  pretty  bride  But  alas  for  the  instability  of  sublunary  1  meet  •''7  emergency,  for  the  fluttered  air 


bliss'  In  a  year  Mary  dies,  and  bis  matrimonial  felicity 
IS  thus  untimely  nipped  in  the  bud. 

Fortunately,  however,  our  hero  is  one  of  those  men. 


that  bad  marked  her  on  the  first  alarm  had  now  quite  dis- 
,  .ip[>eared,  and  she  sate  by  her  aunt  collected  and  firm.  .At 
I  length  she  rose,  and  beckoning  to  me  to  accompany  her, 
i  ventured  out  upon  the  corridor,  the  door  at  the  farther 
I  •  .  1^  •  .  ,  ■  end  of  which  was  kept  fast  locked,  as  I  have  already  inen- 

inuch  inoio  likely  to  consume  their  breath  in  sighing  for  ^  j|„ned  There  was  a  lurlt  which  secured  it  on  the  inner 
ehanip.igne  an.l  culx  aa  vitU,  than  to  wear  themselves  nut  |  side,  and  ('lara  fastened  this  bolt,  placing  at  tbe  same 
by  wa-xtiiK'  grief;  and  after  a  decent  Lapse  of  time,  he  is  ''me  her  linger  on  her  lips  to  enforce  silence.  We  were 
^  .  I  •  ri  •  A-  I  I  I  /•  relreatiii^  wUh  the  »aine  tiptoe  caution  with  which 

prev.-.led  upon  by  the  iinportuniiios  of  his  lather  to  look  for  i  advanced,  when  the  sound  of  voices  whispering 

.mother  wife.  In  the  search  which  ensues,  we  have  a  i  became  distinguishable  from  the  other  side  of  the  door. 
1  .jell  or  two  of  the  melo  dramatic,  which  would  have  1  ^»he  iminedialely  extinguished  her  lamp,  and  we  listened, 
.  ,  ,  1  .  1  .  hut  iiutwiilistanding  that  our  ears  were  sharpened  by  the 

made  the  fortune  of  the  dullest  Ihespian  that  ever  trod  ^  Biluation.  we  were  only  able  to  hea?  the 

the  boards  ot  the  old  Bowery.  Our  enterprising  young  ^  contused  murmur  of  sounds  through  the  thickness  of  the 
widower  valiantly  proposes  to  lilierate  a  beautiful  heiress,  door.  I  listened  at  the  keyhole,  straining  my  attention 


closely  imprisoned  in  Barrington  Park  by  a  cruel  uncle, 
who  'vislics  to  appropriate  her  fortune  to  himself. 

.Alter  many  “  hairbreadth  escapes  and  imminent  perils,” 


to  the  utmost,  and  fancied  that  I  heard  one  of  the  speak¬ 
ers  pro(i4>sc  to  open  the  door.  I  could  not,  indeed,  he 
quite  cert.ain  that  this  was  the  purport  of  the  whisjter; 
but  my  impression  that  it  was  so,  was  strengthened  by 


he  and  his  friend,  Mr.  Murrough  O  DriscoIl,  conceal  them-  I  the  answer,  whi.:h  was  given  in  a  more  audible  lone 

“  ‘No,  sir, — that  would  never  do — I  saw  a  light  inside 
this  minute,  and  depend  upon  it  that  the  corridor  is 
watched  and  guarded.’ 

Who  the  devil  can  it  be  resumed  the  first  voice. 


selves  heneaih  “an  evergreen  oak,"  and  obliiii  an  inter¬ 
view  with  Clara  M’Neile,  the  imprisoned  damsel  who  is 
to  be  delivered  by  their  prowess,  and  hv  her  connivance, 

are  admitted  into  the  mansion.  The  next  day  is  fixed  ;  p^her  the  purport,  -  that  the  women 

.  .  have  to  pruned  uiem  I 

upon  by  the  young  lady  and  her  aunt  as  the  auspicious  |  ‘“That’s  more  than  I  can  tell,’  replied  the  louder  and 
prrkid  for  their  escape;  and  at  night  Mr.  Murrough  '  less  cautious  speaker,  ‘nor  huw  the  devil  they  got  into 

D  Urisc  .11,  the  memlH:r  for  Galway,  and  his  friend,  take  '  you  sure  he  is  done  fort’ 

,  ,  .  ...  I  “  ‘  I  think  he  is — I  think  there  s  no  he 

up  their  quarters 


“  ‘  In  the  name  of  heaven,  Henry,’  said  she,  ‘  wbat  has 
brought  you  heie  ?’ 

“  He  did  not  immediately  reply,  for  he  actually  seemed 
choking  for  utterance. 

“  ‘  Henry,’  said  she  again,  ‘  whose  is  this  corpse  T  Is  it 
— gracious  Providence  ! — is  it  as  I  suspect — is  this  the 
body  of  my  uncle  ?’ 

“  The  young  man  at  length  answered  with  a  painful 
effort,  ‘  It  is  my  father’s  body,  Clara  ;  he  and  I  were  way¬ 
laid  last  night,  and  he  was  murdered  by  roblvers.  His 
utmost  elforts  were  ineffectual  to  add  another  word.  At 
this  moment  our  attention  was  called  to  .Mrs.  .M‘Neilc, 
who  had  fainted. 

“  ‘  Oh,  Mr.  Grant.’  said  Clara,  ‘  assist  my  aunt !  run — 
get  water — No  !  I  will  get  it  myself — I  would  not  fur 
worlds  be  left  alone  with  yonder  man  ”  and  she  wildly 
ran  from  the  but,  unprovided  with  any  means  of  convey¬ 
ing  the  water,  and  scarcely  knowing  what  direction  she 
would  take.  The  stranger  appeared  about  to  follow. 

‘  Pass  at  your  peril,  sir,’  said  I,  presenting  a  pistol  at  bis 
body  ;  ‘you  quit  not  this  place  with  life.’  He  only  re¬ 
plied  with  a  look  of  morial  hatred  and  defiance,  and  re¬ 
mained  motionless.  Several  minutes  passed  in  anxiutis 
silence,  when  the  sound  of  wheels  on  tbe  road  near  the 
common,  led  me  to  hope  that  Murrough  was  approaching 
with  the  carriage.  I  looked  from  the  door,  and  saw  Clara 
waving  her  handkerchief  to  Murrough,  who  quitted  the 
carriage  in  obedience  to  the  summons.  When  he  entered 
the  hut,  he  gazed  intently  at  the  strange  and  frightful 
scene  that  it  presented.  Clara  had  informed  him  that  the 
young  man  was  Henry  M’Neile,  son  to  her  decease*!  un¬ 
cle,  and  the  person  for  whom  her  hand  had  been  originally 
destined.  Murrough  approached  the  corpse,  and  was 
about  to  raise  tbe  cloth  that  covered  the  face — 

“‘Stop,  sir!’  exclaimed  .M'Neile,  with  a  gesture  of 
impotent  impatience.  Murrough  looked  at  him,  with  a 
hard  and  earnest  gaze,  and  unmindful  of  bis  interruption, 
raised  the  cloth.  It  was  evident  that  death  had  been 
caused  by  a  pistol  wound  in  the  neck,  ‘'i'.iis  is  the  man,’ 
said  .Murrough,  ‘  whose  head  was  protruded  through  the 
ceiling  of  Mrs.  .M’Neile's  Itedrooin  last  night  ;’  and  he 
hxed  a  searching  look  on  Henry  as  he  spoke.  Henry  im- 
p.itiently  attempted  to  replace  the  cloth;  hut  a  gust  if 
wind  blew  aside  Ins  cloak,  and  showed  that  his  arm  rested 
in  a  sling. 

‘‘  *  And  yna  are  the  man.’ continued  Murrough,  ‘whose 
hand  was  maimed  in  your  infa-nous  attempt.  ’  Henry 
spoke  not,  and  .Murrough  protluccd  the  severed  fingers 
which  he  carried  in  a  linen  cloth.  Henry  shuddered  with 
mingled  rage  aiu*  terror;  and  Murrough  and  I  simulta¬ 
neously  seizing  him,  compelled  him  to  exhibit  bis  wouqded 
hand,  which  lacked  the  brst  and  second  lingers.  Tho 
proof  was  complete;  and  as  we  had  him  wiiolly  in  our 
power,  we  thought  fur  a  while  of  surrendering  him  up  to 
justice, — but  Clara  interfered.’’ 


haunted  chamber.  The  followin': 
IS  not  unworthy  of  a  place  in  The  .Mysteries  of  lldulpho  : 

“The  night  wore  apace,  and  the  ladies  retired  to  their 
ilormitory.  VV’e  reposed  on  cloaks  and  carpets,  which 
formed  a  pleasanter  couch  than  that  to  which  we  had 
been  doomed  on  the  preceding  night.  We  soon  fell 
asleep  ;  and  the  legend  that  Clara  narrated  still  haunting 
me  imperfectly  in  slumlier,  I  thought  that  I  saw  the  old 
squire  in  his  b^,  pale  an  J  haggard  ;  the  dark  stain  upon 
the  wainscot  assumed  the  form  of  a  hideous  face,  and 
grinned  and  gibbered  at  me  ;  I  thought  I  made  desperate 
elforts  to  escape,  which  were  invariably  frustrated  by 
some  unseen  influence ;  anJ  wearied  with  my  fruitless 
struggles,  I  flung  myself  upon  the  floor,  and  gnashed  my 
teeth  with  rage  and  disappointment.  A  door  in  the  wain¬ 
scot  seemed  to  open  slowly,  and  exhibited  a  hand  uncon¬ 
nected  with  any  human  form,  and  clutching  a  taper, 
which  I  watched  with  agonized  eagerness,  as  I  felt  an  in¬ 
distinct  conviction  that  some  dreadful  catastrophe  was 
immediately  to  follow,  on  its  being  consumed.  The  ta¬ 
per  gradually  burned  away,  and  as  it  nearly  approachetl 
its  extinction,  the  unearthly  hand  extended  it  towards 
me,  as  if  to  show  how  near  the  fatal  moment  was  ap¬ 
proaching.  I  shall  never  forget  the  long,  bony,  and  dis- 
coloured  fingers — they  appeared  alive  with  terrible  ex 


ho|>e  of  him  ; 

though  the  devil,  who  has  always  stood  his  friend,  may 
bring  him  through  yet.  But  why  do  we  stand  wasting 
our  time  here,  if  you  do  not  approve  of  attacking  them  on 
this  side  1’ 

“  ‘  Let  the  job  alone  for  heaven’s  sake,  I  counsel  you 
— you’re  too  daring — you  are  only  half  a  man,  remember 
— you  are  niained  with  that  sword  cut,  fur  you  thought 
you  bad  only  women  to  deal  with,  and  see  what  came  of 
it.’ 

“  ‘  I’d  venture  if  I  dared,’  answered  the  other,  with  a 
low  groan  of  pain  ;  ‘  for  I  long  to  be  revenged,  and  they’re 
shut  up  there  like  rats  in  a  trap.’ - 

“  The  rest  of  the  whisper  sank  into  utter  indistinctness, 
and  soon  ceased  altogether,  and  we  heard  the  retreating 
footsteps  of  the  speakers.  We  spent  the  ni^ht  in  much 
alarm,  lest  tho  assailants  should  return  reinforced  by 
numbers ;  but  our  fears  were  not  realized  ;  they  came 
not,  and  the  hours  passed  quietly  away  until  dawn.’’ 

The  next  morning  they  effect  their  escape ;  but  afler 
having  proceeded  a  short  distance,  a  shower  of  rain  over¬ 
takes  them,  and  the  ladies  being  overcome  with  cold  and 
agitation,  .Mr  Grant  gallantly  forces  open  the  door  of  a 
hovel  to  afford  them  a  temporary  shelter. 

Even  Clara  started  at  the  sight  that  presented  itself ; 


presiiioii — I  shrank  back  as  they  advanced,  and  made  an  i  her  aunt  sank  helpless  on  the  fl<>or.  Stretched  on  a  few 
abortive  effort  to  escape  ;  the  taper  soon  expired,  a  tre-  j  rude  boards  laid  together,  a  corpse  was  extended  in  the 
mendous  crash  was  heard,  and  I  started  from  my  dream  I  centre  of  the  hut :  it  was  not  clad  in  grave  clothes,  the 
in  an  agony  of  terror.  But  the  noise  which  had  mingled  \  limbs  lieing  carelessly  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  while  a  cloth 
with  the  visions  of  slumber  was  real,  and  continued  to  i  covered  the  head  and  breast.  .A  tall  and  handsome  young 
increase;  oar  chambcr-diMir  was  open,  and  Clara  ap- ;  man,  whose  well-formed  features  were  deadly  pale,  and 
pearl'd  in  a  night  dress,  a  lamp  in  her  hand,  and  her  face  i  wore  a  very  sinister  expression,  was  the  only  person  in 
expressive  of  the  utmost  horror  and  astonishment.  |  attendance  on  the  corpse.  He  wore  a  military  cloak  ;  and 

“  ‘  Help  !  help  !’  she  exclaimed  ;  ‘  for  (rod's  sake,  .  started,  as  •(  suddenly  stung  by  a  venomous  reptile,  as 
help  !  we  shall  be  murdered  ”  _  we  entered.  Clara  was  the  first  to  speak. 


Clara,  pleased  with  the  gallant  bearing  of  her  deliverer, 
rewards  him,  as  in  duty  bound,  with  her  hand,  and  her 
large  estates,  which,  in  the  estimation  of  .Mr.  (f’Brien 
Grant,  appiears  by  far  the  most  important  part  of  the  affair, 
as  we  hear  not  a  word  of  Clara’s  beauty  or  intelligence, 
or  of  any  of  her  qualifications  for  domestic  happiness 
The  next  piece  of  information  which  the  autobiographer 
vouchsafes  to  give  us  respecting  her,  is  contained  in  the 
following  passage,  with  which  he  winds  up  the  useful  and 
entertaining  history  we  have  dissected  for  the  benefit  of 
all  concerned. 

“I  lost  Clara  ten  years  ago,  and  was  thrown  a  single 
man  upon  the  world.  I  have,  since  then,  made  several 
efforts  to  supply  her  place  with  another  partner ;  but  I 
have  invariably  found  my  fair  friends  more  disposed  to 
criticise  the  gray  locks  snd  withered  wrinkles  of  advan¬ 
cing  age,  than  to  connect  themselves  with  the  possessor 
of  these  venerable  marks  of  senility.  I  am  resolved,  how¬ 
ever,  not  to  go  down  a  sorrowing  snd  lonely  widower  to 
the  tomb,  if  I  can  possibly  help  it ;  and  .accordingly, 
within  the  last  twelvemonth  I  have  entered  into  a  con¬ 
tract  with  a  tall  elderly  spinster  of  my  acquaintance,  by 
which  it  is  mutually  agreed  that  we  slioul  l  each  sjiend 
one  year  from  the  date  of  the  confrarl  in  search  of  a 
spouse.  If,  before  the  end  of  the  allotied  time,  either  ot 
us  can  procure  another  male,  it  will  t>e  a  subject  of  rejoi¬ 
cing  to  the  successful  |iarty,  and  asourccordicouragement 
to  the  other  But.  should  neither  of  ns  find  our  attrac¬ 
tions  siiflicienMy  potent  to  ensnare  the  affections  of  any 
desirable  catch,  the  contract  binds  us  to  marry  each  other 
at  the  end  of  the  year.  W’e  occarioiiifly  correspond  by 
letter,  in  order  to  detail  the  progr.'ss  of  our  several  cam 
paigns.  I>ast  week  I  received  from  the  lady  the  follow 
I  ing  pithy  epistle. 


1 

\ 


“  ‘  mr  DBAiitfT  otANT,  ed  Koman  linM  and  turned  their  atep.  toward,  the  j  .ucccss  on  the  part  of  the  be.ieger#,  until  their  lowering 

••  ‘No  luck,  I  am  afraid,  in  ibi.  quarter;  I  have  Araxei.  The  moon  waa  high  in  the  heaven,  and  shed  it.  engine,  were  brought  to  bear  upon  the  wall,  at  length 

not  had  a  .ingle  offer  .ince  I  came  here.  If  you  are  not  bright  light  o’er  the  de.ert,  through  which  the  Araxc.  it  yielded  to  their  effort.,  and  a  breach  wa.  effected.  The 
more  fortunate  than  1  have  been,  I  apprehend  we  toward  the  Caapian.  The  white  Romans  clambered  over  the  ruin*,  but  were  obstinately 

are  fated  to  ^  tent,  of  the  Roman  army  for  mile,  covered  the  plain,  and  met  by  the  beaieged,  and  a  shower  of  arrows  almost  dark- 

“  ‘  Your  attached  and  faithful  in  the  distance  frowned  the  dark  walls  of  the  doomed  city,  ening  the  air  fell  upon  them.  The  Centurions  .strove  to 

;  All  bore  the  impress  of  repose  disturbed  only  by  the  night  excite  the  drooping  spirits  of  the  so, diers  but  in  vain  ,  after 

^•“P.  S.— Asadermrrrr*»or/,  I.ha  try  t  c  wa  ertng  ,a„j,  of  the  a  desperate  struggle  they  were  once  more  obliged  to  re- 

^  ‘now  I  confess  that  I  am  strongly  inclined  to  partake  desert,  and  bore  them  eddying  on  it.  course.  They  paused  treat.  A  new  d^achment  t^.k  their  places,  though  almost 

of  the  Udy*»  appreLcn*iont»,  for  1  cannot  say  that  my  own  upon  the  margin  of  the  river.  certain  destruction  awiited  them  ;  it  was  compose  in 

campaign  has  beeu  hitherto  a'very  flattering  one.  I  ‘‘We  have  had  a  tedious  march,”  said  Bibullus,  ‘‘and  part  of  the  veteran  legion ;  Uibullns  and  Varus  were  among 

-j  »«  »• 

if  some  of  them  will  not  quickly  take  compassion  on  my  needs  renew  our  labours.”  aged  the  men.  Bdmllus,  who  was  among  e  oremos  o 

lonely  situation,  I  shall  have  no  alternative,  at  the  end  of  ..  ^  discontented  man,  Bibullus.”  assailants,  engaged  with  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  be- 

iiidt ■■  !•  .,^bu,  on.  who  h..  grown  grn,  in  ,h.  ^ 

pit-alUr.  Therefore,  1  beg  once  more  to  comnnt  my  case  service  of  the  republic  should  at  least  be  allowed  freely  to  ^"d  l>e  > 

to  the  gentle  breasts  of  the  fair  peruser  of  my  lucubra-  gjyg  utterance  to  his  opinions.  The  Triumvir  is  an  able  Sysenes.  Varus  strove  to  arrest  the  arm  of  Bibullus, 
tions  ;  merely  premising  that  I  am  .a  hale,  stout  old  fel-  judgment  sometimes  errs.  After  a  march  1  but  in  vain-the  excited  soldiery  passed  over  the  body  of 

low  ID  the  sixty-third  year  of  rny  age,  with  a  ruddy  cheek  •  j  6  ,  Medean 

and  snow-white  hair.  I  have  no  objection  to  wear  a  wig  of  a  thousand  miles  in  midsummer  the  legions  are  but  ill  meuean. 

if  requisite,  or  to  use  Tricosian  powder.  My  temper  is  prepared  for  active  service.  Against  these  natives  of  the  |  Numbers  poured  into  the  breach,  and  all  the  resources  of 

unrutfled,  and  my  disposition  excellent ;  and  my  willing  victory  avails  but  little  ”  besieged  were  brought  forward  to  oppose  them— inch 

adaptation  of  these  manifest  advantages  to  the  purpose  by  inch  was  disputed — but  in  a  close  engagement,  they 

of  securing  domestic  felicity,  cannot  for  a  moment  be  “  They  cannot  long  withstand  our  legions,”  said  Varus.  .  r  .u  «  •  r  . 

tolW.  .L„  U  i.  how  ,.il  m,  p.  ..x.,../,,..  1  .f  ,k,  -"'I  ■"f-"'?. 

monul  experience  must  qualify  me  to  play  the  part  of  and  were  at  last  compelled  to  give  way.  1  he  Komans 


lonely  situation,  I  shall  have  no  alternative,  at  the  end  of 
the  allotted  time,  but  to  marry  the  elderly  spinster  afore¬ 
said  ;  which  union  we  are  both  disposed  to  regard  as  a 


Numbers  poured  into  the  breach,  and  all  the  resources  of 
the  besieged  were  brought  forward  to  oppose  them— inch 
by  inch  was  disputed — but  in  a  close  engagement,  they 


aounieo,  wiien  ii  i.  rsmemimreu  now  wen  my  past  matt.-  ..  Xo-morrow  will  convince  thee  of  the  idleness  of  thy  ,  ...  o  ' 

monial  experience  must  qualify  me  to  play  the  part  ot  and  were  at  last  compelled  to  give  way.  I  he  Romans 

*  a  gentle  and  loving  lord.'  ^  |  butchered  indiscriminately  all  they  met  with  in  the  streets, 

‘‘ The  old  town  mansion  in  Rutland  Square,  which  is  “  I  fear  not,”  answered  Bibullus,  “  when  the  fight  comes  ,  ,  „  i  -.u  1 1  i 

fitted  op  and  furimhed  in  the  richest  style  of  1790,  awaits  n  ’  ,  r  ,  •  ,,  and  the  pavement  flowed  with  hlood. 

my  wife’s  pleasure,  should  she  wish  to  spend  her  winters  y°“  *"  “J  J  but  1  Xhe  fight  was  still  raging,  when  Varus  was  arrested  by 

in  the  capital.  One,  anu  only  one,  restriction  do  I  mean  had  a  strange  presentiment  since  T  first  entered  this  Me-  ^  fajniliar  voice,  and  turning,  discovered  among  aheap 


to  impose  :  she  must  not  quit  Ireland.  ;  Jean  kingdom  that  I  should  never  repass  its  borders.” 

“  I  am  always  to  be  heard  of  at  Kilnafiesk,  should  ^.y  ^  ^  ^ 

of  my  readers  feel  inclineu  to  t.akc  advantage  ot  the  otter  |  r  l-  , 

I  have  made  ;  I  hope  it  may  not  be  abortive,  and  that,  ere  |  small  ornament  from  his  bosom. 

long,  it  may  produce  the  addition  of  another  flower  to  the  |  “This,”  observed  he,  ‘‘was  the  gift  of  my  poor  wife  wlicn 
matrimonial  chaplet  of  ,  i  parted  with  her  years  since  in  Apulia.  I  have  ever  worn 

‘‘  ‘  1  HE  \\  IFB  lICKTSn.  ‘  l  •  l  . 

I  It  ne.vt  my  heart — it  has  been  to  me  a  sort  of  talisman. 

To  follow  the  interesting  hero  of  this  through  all  ;  once  intercepted  a  blow  aimed  at  my  breast. — 

Ihe  intricate  mazes  of  his  glorious  career,  has  been  as  much  I  to-morrow’s  fight,  bear  it  to  her  as  a 

as  our  health  and  spirits  were  equal  to  ;  so  that  we  have  ■  remembrance.” 


not  turned  aside  to  trace  the  fortunes  of  Mr.  Murrough  . 

O'DriscolI — to  detail  bis  stolen  interviews  with  the  Misses 
O'Moore,  and  their  final  elopement  with  Count  Klopstock- 
endock,  nor  have  we  meddled  at  all  with  the  political  mat¬ 
ter  which  occupies  so  large  a  portion  of  these  volumes.  ,  ...  -  ,  .  ,  ,  -r  .  •  i 

We  had  indeed  thought  of  edifying  our  readers  with  some  ^  to-morrow  bring,  me  a  Bibullus  strove  to  speak,  but  his  voice  fell  in  unmean- 

of  the  slang  phrases,  so  freely  sprinkled  over  the  surface  '  ”  i"?  murmurs  upon  the  ear  of  Varus,  his  eye  became  flx- 

of  this  work,  as  a  favourite  portion  of  the  author’s  style  ;  '  "  ^  B'buHus,  “  and  life  to  cd.  the  limbs  gradually  stiffened,  and  ere  long  the  veteran 

but  we  think  the  sooner  we  dismiss  the  worthless  abortion  '  ca.inot  but  be  sweet.  ceased  to  live. 

from  our  consideration  the  better,  and  will  only  add  in  i  “  '  bibullus,  look  upon  this  wasted  The  besieged,  driven  to  desperation,  fired  the  city  ;  and 

conclusion,  that  were  the  waters  of  Lethe  to  roll  over  these  ‘be  advance  of  the 

pa-es,  they  present  not  a  solitary  idea  that  we  would  wish  bappmess.”  Romans.  A  number,  among  whom  were  Varus  and  Peti- 

lo"rcscue  from  the  oblivious  wave  >  “  changed.”  tius,  succeeded  in  gaining  the  Forum.  The  women  and 

—  I  Ml  III  I  ‘‘Since  that  fatal  night  which  destroyed  the  bouse  of  children  bad  taken  refuge  within  the  Temple  of  Jupiter 

THE  MEDEaNSi  j  Sysenes,  I  have  scarce  known  a  hajipy  hour.”  and  the  few  of  the  inhabitants  that  remained  made  a  last 

(Concluded.)  i  “  Time  will  assuage  thy  grief.  Forget  not  the  trust  I  hopeless  stand,  resolved  to  sell  their  lives  as  dear  as  possi- 

Chapter  III.  have  reposed  in  thee.”  ble  :  actuated  by  a  desire  to  protect  those  most  dear  to 

Ir  is  not  our  intention  to  pursue  the  chain  of  history,  ..  While  I  live,  it  shell  be  sacred.  Good  night— we  ll  them,  they  fouglit  with  desperation,  and  brought  new  au.x- 
of  to  record  the  events  which  followed  the  arrival  of  Cleo-  meet  to-morrow.”  ili^ries  to  their  aid,  but  they  were  soon  overpowered  by 

patra  at  Tarsus  ;  that  task  haa  been  performed  by  abler  j  «  Yot  the  last  time,”  said  Bibullus,  as  they  entered  1  numbers,  and  sought  refuge  within  the  Temple.  The  ex- 


in  aingoom  uiai  i  snouiu  never  repass  us  ooruers.  |  Bibullus;  he  was  pierced  with 

tear  sparkled  in  the  eye  of  the  veteran  as  he  drew  a  j  rounds,  and  lay  weltering  in  his  blood  ;  the  dim 

all  ornament  from  his  bosom.  j  jjjg  j.yg  betokened  the  approach  of  death.  Varu* 

•This,”  observed  he,  ‘‘was  the  gift  of  my  poor  wife  wlren  j  i,y  Bibullus,”  he  exclaimed,  ”  look  up, 

arted  with  her  years  since  in  Apulia.  I  have  ever  worn  if  thou  hast  still  the  power  to  do  so.” 

:ie.xt  my  hcart-it  has  been  to  me  a  sort  of  talisman.  ^  smile  lit  up  the  features  of  the  veteran,  as  he 
r  it  once  intercepted  a  blow  aimed  at  my  breast.—  jo  point  to  a  wound  upon  his  back. 

I  should  fall  in  to-morrow’s  fight,  bear  it  to  her  as  a  |  ..  jbere  has  been  treachery  here,”  said  Varus  Who 
ken  of  my  remembrance.  j  this,  speak  T  Were  it  my  own  brother,  thou 

“These  are  idle  terrors,”  said  Varus,  “thou  mayest  |  shouldst  be  fearfully  avenged.” 


still  live  to  be  thyself  the  bearer  of  it.” 

The  old  man  shook  his  head  despondingly. 


With  a  strong  effort  Bibullus  spoke  faintly — “  lie  was 
thy  friend,  but  in  this  my  dying  hour  I  ask  not  for  rc- 


“  Thou  hast  chosen  but  a  poor  messenger,” added  Varus,  I  venge.  Tell  me.  Varus,  was  it  nobly  done  ?’ 


Bibullus  strove  to  speak,  but  his  voice  fell  in  unmean¬ 
ing  murmurs  upon  the  ear  of  Varus,  his  eye  became  fix- 


ua<'es,  they  present  not  a  solitary  idea  that  we  would  wish  “  „ 

r  .  ui-  -  “Thouai 

lu  rescue  from  the  oblivious  wave 

“Since  t 

THE  MEDEaNSi  i  Sysenes,  I  1 

(Concluded.)  i  “  Time  w 

Chapter  III.  have  repose 

Ir  is  not  our  intention  to  pursue  the  chain  of  history,  “While  1 
ot  to  record  the  events  which  followed  the  arrival  of  Cleo-  meet  to- mo 
patra  at  Tarsus ;  that  task  has  been  performed  hy  abler  j  “  For  th( 

peiia  than  ours  :  to  us  is  reserved  the  bumble  task  of  de-  |  their  tents, 

tailing  the  fortunes  of  the  actors  in  this  narrative.  Varus,  I  At  an  eai 


pen.  man  our.  :  lo  us  is  reserveu  me  numnie  lasx  oi  ue-  their  tents.  |  dted  soldiery  pursued  them  even  to  that  sacred  place  ;  the 

tailing  the  fortune,  of  the  actor,  in  this  narrative.  Varus,  At  an  early  hour  the  ensuing  morning  the  shrill  notes  ;  doors  of  the  Temple  were  beat  down,  and  they  rushed  in 
after  wandering  for  weeks  through  the  de.ert,  and  the  of  the  trumpet  echoed  o’er  the  plain  a.  the  Romans  to  the  interior,  causing  the  noble  dome  to  reverberate  with 
plains  of  Armenia,  returned  disappointed  to  the  army,  marched  ontof  their  entrenchments,  and  the  desert,  which  their  shouts.  Here  they  were  startled  by  the  scene  that 
then  under  the  command  of  Sadius,  iii  Syria  Bibullus  for  a  short  time  had  been  enlivened  hy  the  busy  hum  of  a  met  their  eye*.  The  inmate*  of  the  Temple,  undisturbetl 
and  Petehu*  continued  with  the  eastern  army.  camp,  wa*  again  restored  to  it*  original  solitude  The  by  their  rude  clamour,  were  engaged  in  sacred  rite*.  In 

Six  years  after  the  events  we  have  related,  Antony,  sacrifices  had  been  propitious,  and  thus  inspired  with  con-  the  centre  stood  the  priestets.  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  sa- 
anxiou*  to  wipe  away  the  disgrace  which  had  been  inflict-  fiJence,  the  soldier*  cheerfully  breasted  the  swift  current  cred  fire  that  burnt  upon  the  altar,  while  around  her  knelt 
ed  on  the  Roman  arms,  led  a  numerous  army  to  the  a*-  of  the  Araxes :  after  fording  the  river,  a  short  march  the  ministers  of  the  Temple  and  the  remnant  of  the  gal 
ristance  of  the  King  of  Armenia,  (an  ally  of  Rome)  in  his  brought  them  to  the  walls  of  Araxa.  The  garrison  of  the  lant  band  who  had  fought  so  nobly  in  the  forum-their 
war  against  Ariabazcs  and  Phraales,  the  allied  kings  of  [  city  was  numerous  and  had  been  strengthened  by  a  detach-  voices  were  raised  in  supplication.  A  loud  chorus  rever 
Medea  and  Parthia  The  summer  was  far  advanced  when  |  ment  of  Parthians.  The  well  disciplined  cohorts  of  the  berated  through  the  Temple  as  their  prayer  was  answered, 
he  passed  the  confines  of  the  Medean  kingdom,  and  en-  j  Romans  advanced  boldly  to  the  attack,  but  were  frequent-  and  a  brilliant  light  illuminated  the  interior, 
camped  near  the  city  of  Araxa.  1  ly  obliged  to  retreat  before  the  well-directed  arrows  of  The  superstitious  soldiery  paused  in  their  course— it 

It  was  on  the  evening  previous  to  the  day  which  had  the  Parthian.,  leaving  their  dead  and  wounded  upon  the  j  was  but  momentary,  for  several  passed  on  and  would  have 
been  chosen  for  the  assault,  that  \  arus  and  Bibullus  pass-  |  plain.  The  fight  for  a  long  time  continued  with  but  little  1  seized  the  priestess. 
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■‘Forbear,”  she  exclaimed,  “dare  not  to  pollute  thia 
sanctuary  !” 

“  Varus  must  erer  yield  to  Mars,”  said  one  more  eager 
than  the  rest. 

“  Approach  not,”  she  cried,  “  lest  you  proroke  the  een- 1 
geance  of  the  gods  !” 

He  heeded  her  not,  but  passed  the  sanctuary. 

“This  is  my  share  of  the  spoils,”  cried  he,  “choose  ye, 
comrades,  as  you  list.”— — 

Varus,  who  had  in  vain  endeavoured  to  restrain  the  sol¬ 
diers,  now  sprang  before  her. 

“  Hold,  wretch,”  he  exclaimed,  “  or  thou  diest  !  thou 
shall  not  thus  offer  indignity  to  woman.” 

The  priestess  cast  a  look  of  thankfulness  upon  her  de- ; 
liverer,  uttered  a  wild  shriek,  and  fainted  in  his  arms — it 
was  .\nsinO'-.  Varus,  forgetful  of  every  thing  else,  folded 
her  in  his  embrace  and  wept  tears  of  joy. 

“  I  thank  the  gods,”  said  he,  “  that  I  once  more  behold 
thee,  Arsinoe,  naught  but  death  shall  part  us  now.” 

The  light  from  within  the  sanctuary  gradually  increas¬ 
ed,  and  the  flames  once  ignited,  rapidly  approached  the 
roof :  the  smoke  slowly  thickened,  and  a  cry  of  horror 
ran  through  the  assembly  as  they  discovered  the  Temple 
was  on  Are.  The  immense  statue  of  Jupiter,  the  avenger, 
around  the  head  of  which  the  flames  now  swept,  stood  in 
silent  majesty  towering  alwve  the  scene.  Those  nearest  i 
the  entrance  escaped,  but  the  passage  was  soon  blocked  | 
up,  and  the  wretched  inmates  of  the  Temple,  overcome  j 
by  their  fears,  tremblingly  awaited  their  fate. 

“  Is  there  no  hope  V'  asked  Varus. 

“Yon  stairs,”  she  replied,  “  lead  to  the  vaults  beneath 
the  Temple,  if  they  can  be  passed,  we  may  yet  escape.” 

The  stairs  were  on  fire,  yet  Varus,  bearing  Arsinoi;  in 
his  arms,  passed  them  in  safety  into  the  dark  vaults  be¬ 
neath,  and  from  thence  gained  the  street.  The  flames 
completely  enveloped  the  Temple,  and  the  groans  of  the 
dying  victims  from  within  were  distinctly  heard ;  its 
blackened  walls  and  even  the  noble  columns,  which  had 
stood  for  ages  defying  the  elements,  crumbled  in  the 
flames  One  wild  shriek  of  agony  rose  high  above  the 
din,  as  they  fell  with  a  loud  crash  burying  all  beneath. 
Varus  and  Arsinoe  found  themselves  in  the  burning 
streets ;  they  passed  rapidly  toward  the  walls,  and  had 
almost  reached  them,  when  a  fallen  house  checked  their 
further  progress ;  they  sought  to  retrace  their  steps,  but 
in  vain — the  flames  swept  forcibly  through  the  street. 

“  We  are  lost,”  exclaimed  Varus,  “  I  care  not  for  my 
own  life,  but  thine,  Arsinoe,  is  dear  to  me  ;  'twere  dreadful 
to  see  thee  perish  by  my  side  without  the  power  to  aid  thee.” 

“  We  have  been  reserved  for  a  fearful  death,”  said  the 
trembling  Arsinoe.  “We  will  meet  it  together,  even  in 
death  we  will  not  be  separated  ;  I  thank  the  gods  that  I 
can  thus  clasp  thee  before  I  die.” 

The  flames  every  moment  approached,  and  they  stood 
in  silence  patiently  awaiting  their  doom.  At  that  moment 
a  fearful  sight  met  their  eyes  ;  they  beheld  a  human  be¬ 
ing  passing  through  the  flames ;  he  was  horribly  mutila¬ 
ted,  and  his  burning  clothes,  which  still  hung  upon  him, 
appeared  to  inflict  new  tortures ;  his  features  were  scarcely 
discernible  through  the  burnt  crust  which  covered  them. 
He  moved  on  slowly,  and  groaning  fell  at  the  feet  of 
Varus. 

“  This  poor  wretch,”  said  Arsinoe,  “  but  shares  the 
common  fate  of  all  ;  his  doom  will  soon  be  ours.” 

“He  is  not  yet  dead,”  said  Varus,  as  he  strove  to 
raise  him.” 

The  mutilated  form  showed  signs  of  returning  anima¬ 
tion  ;  at  last  he  spoke  in  feeble  accents,  and  Varus  dis¬ 
covered  in  that  blackened  trunk  the  once  gay  Petclius. 

“  Varus,”  said  he,  “  I  am  justly  served,  the  murdered 
Oibullus  is  fearfully  avenged.” 


THK  EXPOSITOR. 

“Alas,  poor  Petelius,  we  too  soon  will  share  thy 
fate.” 

“  Not  so,”  said  Petelius,  “you  may  be  saved,  yon 
street  may  yet  be  safely  passed,  and  from  thence  you 
reach  the  city  walls.” 

“And  thou,  Petelius !” 

“  Care  not  for  me,  but  fly  ere  it  is  too  late.” 

“  I  will  not  leave  thee  to  perish  thus.” 

“Not  for  the  sake  of  yon  trembling  girl  1  If  not  for 
your  own  sake,  for  hers  lose  not  a  moment,  ’tis  better  for 
me  to  perish  than  to  linger  longer  in  this  agony.  With 
me  thou  couldst  not  escape ;  my  weight  would  but  impede 
thy  flight.  Dost  hesitate  ?  nay,  then  by  the  gods,  I  swear 
at  once  to  end  this  wretched  life.” 

Varus  stood  for  a  moment  irresolute.  Arsinoe  was 
trembling  in  bis  arms — the  flames  rapidly  approached. 

“Hesitate  not.  Varus,  thou  couldst  not  aid  me,  I  feel 
the  hand  of  death  is  on  me  now.  Farewell — forget  not 
Petelius.”  The  last  words  came  feebly  from  his  lips,  a 
slight  quivering  ran  through  his  frame,  and  Petehus  was 
no  more. 

“  Generous  Petclius,  farewell — thou  sbouldst  have  been 
reserved  for  a  nobler  fate.” 

Varus,  urged  to  new  exertions  by  the  hope  of  safety,  | 
passed  the  burning  streets  and  soon  reached  the  city  I 
wails.  His  appearance,  with  his  fainting  burden  in  his  | 
arms,  was  hailed  with  loud  shouts  by  the  assembled  sol¬ 
diery.  I 

The  flames  rose  high,  illuminating  the  vast  desert,  and  I 
rendering  the  Araxes  bright  with  the  reflected  glare  ;  the  | 
gray  dawn  of  morning  when  it  at  last  appeared,  beheld  | 

I  naught  but  a  heap  of  blackened  ruins,  where  once  had  : 

I  been  the  beautiful  city  of  Araxa.  | 

i  The  morning  was  far  advanced  when  Varus  sought  the  i 
^  tent  of  Arsinoe  ,*  he  paused  at  the  entrance,  as  he  saw  . 
i  she  was  in  tears,  nut  wishing  to  intrude  upon  the  privacy  [ 

I  of  her  grief.  She  soon  raised  her  eyes  from  the  ground,  | 
j  on  which  they  had  been  resting,  and  discovered  him.  i 
.  “  .My  father,”  said  she — “  Varus,  where  is  my  poor  fa- j 

!  tberP’  I 

I  He  could  not  answer,  but  turned  away  his  head, 
j  “*Tis  as  1  thought,”  said  she,  “Ae  it  dead,  and  yon 
I  burning  city  is  bis  funeral  pyre.” 

“  Thy  father,  .Arsinoe,  is  no  more ;  I  saw  him  fall  at 
'  the  very  onset,  bravely  fighting  in  defence  of  the  city  .” 

I  “  Friends,  family,  kindred,  all,  all  have  perished.  Alas! 

I  I  am  now  alone.”  . 

j  “Lives  not  Varus  to  protect  thee  !” 

I  “  Varus,”  said  she,  “  I  once  did  love  thee  with  all  a 
I  woman's  fondness  ;  for  you  I  would  have  abandoned  every 
I  thing.  You  deserted  me  for  another,  and  even  shame 
and  disgrace  were  heaped  upon  my  father's  head.  We 
I  fled  from  Tarsus,  I  met  with  you  again,  but  bowl  You  ' 
are  the  avowed  enemy  of  my  race,  and  your  hand  is  even  | 
I  now  red  with  my  kinsmen's  blood.  As  the  preserver  of  | 

I  this  wretched  life  1  thank  you,  but  we  must  part  for-  | 
I  ever.”  | 

j  Varus  knelt  at  her  side — “.Arsinoe,”  said  he,  “  for  six  ' 
I  long  years  I  have  lived  cheerless,  hopeless,  naught  but  the  | 
thought  of  again  meeting  thee,  has  brightened  the  long 
night  of  my  existence.  1  have  daily,  hourly,  prayed  the  | 
gods  to  grant  this  last  boon— once  more  to  see  thee,  | 
and  now  thou  wouldest  dash  the  mantling  cup  from  my  j 
lips.”  j 

“  Varus,”  said  she,  “lam  thy  prisoner,  thou  canst  do 
with  me  as  thou  wilt — but  is  it  right  thus  to  speak  to  one  ^ 
whose  father  died  but  yesterday  t”  , 

“Thou  art  free  to  go,”  said  Varus,  rising  from  his  j 
knee — “Name  thy  refuge,  I  will  conduct  thee  even  j 
I  though  it  should  be  to  the  Medean  camp.”  j 

j  “  Varus,”  said  Arsinoi,  “  if  it  bo  any  satisfaction  to  | 


thee,  know  that  1  still  love  thee — bat  the  same  breath 
that  tells  thee  this,  tells  thee  we  meet  no  more.  Remem¬ 
ber  I  am  the  Priestess  of  a  sacred  shrine,  and  by  my  holy 
vow,  am  forbid  all  communion  save  that  of  religion,  with 
man— even  were  it  otherwise,  what  is  there  left  to  me  on 
earth  1  All  that  my  heart  clung  to,  was  burnt  in  yon 
fated  city — my  father,  and  my  poor  sister  are  no  more. 
I  am  the  last  sad  remnant  of  a  tree  whose  trunk  is 
blasted.” 

Varus  hesitated  for  some  time,  at  last  he  said. 

“  Then,  Arsinois  1  have  naught  to  live  for.  I  can  but 
emulate  the  example  of  many  noble  Romans.” 

“  Live,  Varus,  I  pray  thee  live,  though  we  may  never 
meet  again.  Return  to  thy  native  land;  thou  art  young, 
honours  and  distinction  await  thee.  If  those  pure  dreams 
that  Plato  visioned  should  prove  true,  we  may  meet 
again.” 

Varus  strove  by  every  effort  to  alter  her  resolve,  but  in 
vain,  and  he  left  the  tent  sorrowing  o'er  bis  faded  hopes. 
At  noon  a  company  of  Parthian  horse  approached  the  tent 
of  the  Triumvir,  and  sought,  by  deceitful  promises,  to  en¬ 
snare  the  Romans.  Their  negotiations  availed  nothing, 
and  they  departed  with  the  daughter  of  Sysenes  towards 
Paraspa.  Varus  watched  the  retreating  troop  till  their 
forma  were  Inst  in  the  distance  o’er  the  desert,  and  return¬ 
ed  despondingly  to  bis  tent. 

What  followed  these  events,  the  siege  of  Parasa,  and 
the  disastrous  retreat  of  the  Roman  army,  is  part  of  the 
history  of  the  time.  .  L. 

LF.TTERS  FROM  THE  ARM-CHAIR  OF  AN  • 
OLD  BACHELOR. 

Epistlb  11. 

Mb.  Editor — “Circumstance,  that  most  unspiritual 
god,”  has  denied  me  the  pleasure  I  anticipated  in  the 
transmission  of  the  fruits  of  my  solitary  musings  to 
you,  during  the  festive  week,  now  borne  from  us  on  the 
rapid  wings  of  Time  The  music  of  the  old  year,  that 
like 

“  The  fading  swan,  sings  but  once  and  diea. 

As  he  puts  forth  hia  sad  farewell  to  all  below  the  skies,” 

is  still  ringing  in  my  ear,  and  its  plaintive  dirge-like  me¬ 
lodies  harmonize  better  with  the  tones  of  my  spirit  than 
all  the  joyous  peals  that  welcome  the  advent  of  hia  suc¬ 
cessor.  This  new  comer  is  immediately  surrounded  with 
aspirants  for  his  favour;  be  is  hailed  as  the  open-handed 
disfienser  of  valued  boons,  and  as  they  scan  with  anxious 
eyes  his  future  course,  it  is  radiant  with  rich  gifts,  and 
precious  things,  which  be  is  freely  to  sprinkle  in  his 
onward  career.  They  turn  from  the  old  jear,  who 
hath  so  wearied  them — who  bath  laughed  at  their 
wishes,  and  baffled  their  endeavours — who  hath  “duhed 
their  brightest  cup  with  care,”  and  bath  even  laved  their 
souls  in  the  dark  waters  of  sorrow — why  should  they 
think  of  him  t  Why  should  they  listen  to  the  lingering 
strains  of  his  wild  farewell  1  He  hath  dimmed  many  a 
bright  eye,  and  shaded  many  a  sunny  brow,  and  wound¬ 
ed  many  a  trusting  heart ;  chenshed  illusions  have  faded 
beneath  bis  touch,  and  our  brightest  and  our  best  have 
been  borne  away  by  his  strong  arm  ;  the  roses  and  the 
myrtle  that  bloomed  on  bis  avenue  of  hope  and  joy,  to 
the  retrospective  glance  of  Memory,  are  overshadowed 
by  the  sombre  boughs  of  cypress  and  of  yew.  But  on¬ 
ward,  still  onward  is  the  cry,  and  none  turn  to  listen  to 
the  echo  of  hie  departing  tread,  as  he  leaves  them  to  join 
the  band  of  his  shadowy  brethren.  None  are  willing  to 
receive  the  legacy  of  experience  which  he  wishes  to  be¬ 
queath  to  the  pilgrims  with  whom  he  has  travelled,  save 
here  and  there  an  old  fellow  like  myself,  too  wise  to  heed 
the  promises  of  the  Now  year,  and  too  deeply  smitten  to 
slight  the  warning  voice  of  his  predecessor. 

I  Time  was  when  this  festive  season  called  for:b  far  dif- 


THE  EXPOSITOR. 


ferent  emotionB  in  my  mind, _ they  reueinbled  the  “•ing-lknow.  We  ere  uninitiated  into  iheee  mysteriea,  and  Nearly  an  hour  had  been  thua  expended,  and  the  laat 

i.,  .r  ,h.. .h..  no.  .ins "« -o- "  i-h.n,  th.  fr.„  on,  ii.u.  n.nd  .o  .b.  oro.d.d  ,.nb.  1? "“::r.b: ttr.;  :,';^;:l,’;,5r';o;''rh:tn;: 

th®  purp!®  light  of  youth  inveited  with  a  mantle  of  beau-  j  of  iho*c  who  give  hostage®  to  fortune,  »cnd  u®  no  very  much  to  his  own  surprise,  that  he  was  not 

ty  the  proapect  that  gleamed  in  the  diatance,  and  aa  I  tidinga;  nerer  a  word  of  warning  ia  breathed  in  our  ear,  alone.  Upon  a  atone,  more  than  half  acreent  d  by  a  pro- 
wandered  in  “the  glowing  territory  lighted  up  by  the  and  we  may  not  profit  by  the  light  of  their  experience,  jecting  rock,  and  removed  ■  few  pacea  from  the  path  at 
thoughta  of  living  men,”  the  apirit  of  joy  waved  over  me  for  U  la  a  bourne  from  which  no  traveller  returna.  My  ^  cmpletely  enveloped  from  top 

ita  graceful  and  airy  winga,  and  the  bird  of  Hope  that  friend  may  yet  prove  the  worda  of  the  wise  man  to  be  to  toe  in  the  folds  of  a  dark  brown  cb  ak,  that  neither  limb 
made  hia  dwelling  in  my  bosom,  but  seldom  took  hia  flight  folly,  when  he  thus  answered  the  question,  aa  to  uhen  nor  feature,  the  eyes  only  excepted,  were  viaible.  Earn- 

*  ...  .  i,  1 1  _ _ ti  A  ...  ..I  i-.i..  estly,  however,  and  keenly,  were  those  eyes  fixed  upon 

from  the  home  cheered  by  the  music  of  his  presence,  a  man  should  marry,  A  young  man  not  yet,  an  elderly  young  man;  insomuch  thit,  when  a  sudden  turn  to 

Now  the  light  has  gone  out,  the  music  has  ceased,  and  man  not  at  all,”  and  with  the  earnest  wish  that  this  year  the  left  brought  hia  own  unexpectedly  in  collision  with 
the  fairy  tints  that  brightened  the  landscape  have  given  may  be  marked  with  white  in  the  calendar  of  his  exist-  them,  he  became  conscious  throughout  his  entire  frame 
place  to  an  all-pervading  hue  of  sober  gray  ;  and  when  1  ence,  1  conclude  by  wishing  you  all  that  the  lUlian  pro-  Vd^°^^c^to  Vami,“wa‘s1I^ 

look  arounil  and  behold  ®o  many  dwelling®  illumined  with  verb  prcacribc®,  viz.  Attonpnncjpio  migltor  mezzo  ottt-  ^  moment;  and  feeling  half  diuposed  to  resent 

the  lamp  of  mirthfulness  and  love— so  many  cheerful  cir-  tm  ;inc.— Senbx.  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  impertinent  curiosity  of  the 

cles  gathering  around  bright  firesidcs-knitting  closer  the  M  A  1  U  S  Cli  E  N  S  T  E  I  N .  dressed  him 

bonds  of  aflTection— concentrating  the  thoughts  that  have  (rROU  fbazbr's  miuazine  }  “  Methinks,  friend,  it  were  but  good  manners  to  make 

b,.n  .b,o.,l  o..,  .11  ,h.  t.i,  v.ri.ty  of  thing..  „  ^  ^  2?  1  tS"'’’  xfi-wS  2 

.nJ  tLing  .nd  recn.ing  hap|.ii.f..— that  .t.ple  commo-  ,,„i„d  ot  German  hi.topr  when  the  .park  airnck  |  ,n  t,  p,„,„ked  ,  ,epl,  from' the' 

dity  of  life— my  own  fate  stands  out  in  bold  relief,  like  a  by  Luther  and  Melancthon  was  beginning  to  light  up  the  |  opposite  shore  ;  and  thine  own  conscience  would  have 
naked  and  leafless  tree  stretching  its  bare  arms  to  the  horizon  of  the  whole  religious  world,  that  there  arrived,  |  employment  were  at  least  as  Chris- 

...  ..  •  L  rw  ,  on  the  lelt  bank  of  the  Elbe,  immediately  opposite  to  the  „  ,1,  ,  r  .  pavesHmunpr  >' 

blast  that  wails  among  Us  branches  Can  you  wonder,  Schandau,  a  solitary  foot  traveller.  The  age  of  ..  p^anz  BrockhLs,”  replied  the^mt^uder,  in  a  mild 

then,  that  my  mind  is  “  sickbed  o’er  with  the  pale  cast  of  the  stranger  might  comprise  any  given  number  of  years  ^1^3,  ..  j  neither  a  spy  nor  an  eavesdropiier.” 

thought,” — that  the  expression  of  my  face  is  more  pensive  between  nineteen  and  threc-and-twenty.  His  counie-  “Father  Ambrose!”  exclaimed  Franz,  start  in  o  at  the 

than  is  its  wont,  and  that  my  voice  is  not  modulated  to  beautifuL  g^ynd  of  the  voice,  “  is  it  thou  ?  Why  art  thou”  here’ 

Miaii  lu  ,  j  ^  ton-head,  smooih  and  white  as  marble,  agreed  well  w  ^at  seeke®t  ihou 

the  concert  pilch  of  gladness.  This  season  recalls  the  its  character  with  the  dark  and  deep-set  blue  eye  that  ..  j  j^ec,  my  son,”  replied  the  stranger,  as  he  rose 
dreamy  days  of  youth,  and  the  sounds  of  other  years.  I  lay  beneath  it.  A  prolusion  of  brown  hair,  breaking  loose  |  throwinir  back  the  mantle,  displayed 

stray  through  the  echoing  halls  of  memory,  and  listen’to  the  rim  of  his  bonnet,  hung  over  his  shoulders,  and  I  t,oth  a  form  and  a  face  which”  once  seen,  could  never  be 

.  •'  ...  ,  ^  ,  waved  with  every  breeze  that  blew.  A  pair  ot  silken  mus-  'I'.n  Ug  _ r  ihe  p.immnn 

by-gone  melodies,  and  gaze  on  things  garnered  up  in  her  j.jphes  shading  his  upper  bp,  gave  a  lone  of  firmness  to  a  !  anj  „„,agre,  as  if  worn  down  by 

®ecrct  places.  mouth,  which,  thoughllul  and  grave  as  it  douhtirs®  was,  i  abstinence  and  intense  thought.  A  keen,  deep  eye  shot 

I  am  quite  like  a  prre  de  famille  on  New  Year’s  day.  might  have  otherwise  inisre^re^nted  adi8|>08ition  not  na-  1  beneath  brows,  which  their  extreme  tenuity,  rather 
At  an  earlv  hour  in  the  mornin-r  I  am  surrounded  by  a  sadness.  fe>bgnt  he  was,  and  spare  111  bis  j  the  arrangements  of  nature,  had  rendered  sharp  and 

y  ®  make,  scarce  reaching  to  the  middle  height,  or,  at  all  ,  protruding.  His  cheeks  were  hollow,  his  nose  aquiline, 

gay  group  of  children,  who,  upon  that  day,  fail  not  tore-  events,  not  passing  beyond  it— a  defect  which  a  trifling  ^ie  complexion  of  the  hue  of  parchment,  and  Ins  beard, 

member  the  relation  of  goilfather  in  which  I  stand  to  stoop,  the  consequence  it  might  be  of  much  study  hail  no  vvhich  reached  down  to  his  chest,  was.  like  the  few  locks 

them  fan  office  for  which  1  have  been  a  moral  successful  tendency  to  meliorate.  Vet  when  he  lilted  himsell  up,  (hat  hung  about  his  temples,  white  as  silver  His  voice. 

which  lie  occasioiidlly  did,  as  often  as  some  object,  either  ,  ag  [  have  already  stated,  bad  about  it,  likewise,  its  own 

candidate,)  and  it  makes  me  young  again  to  see  their  eyes  near  at  hand  or  far  away,  caught  his  attention,  the  perfect  j  peculiar  character.  It  was  low,  yet  clear  as  a  bell ;  while 
brighten,  and  their  cheeks  dimpled  o’er  with  gladness  as  symmetry  ot  his  form  became  immediately  percejitible  1  his  enunciation,  distinct,  deliberate,  and  singularly  cor- 
I  dispense  to  them  the  little  gifts,  the  judicious  selection  picturesque  ,  gave  indication  of  a  mind  well  trained  in  the  school 

I  .1  •  Cl  and  fancilul  description  which,  down  to  a  recent  dale,  was  I  of  seit-control,  and  braced  up  for  the  display,  in  case  of 

of  which  for  many  days,  doth  give  me  pause,  if  ponder-  „.„nt  („  distinguish  the  class  of  society  to  which  he  he-  ,  need,  of  any  conceivable  degree  of  moral  courage.  Such 
ed  fittingly.”  longed.  cloak  of  dark  serge,  suspended  by  a  cord  from  ,  ^  nian,  the  most  careless  must  have  seen,  was  ready  to 

lean  then  turn  away  from  the  contemplation  of  my  own  I  ^‘■‘“^hed  midway  towards  his  knee.  His  vest  |  pi^y  ihe  martyr's  part  at  a  moment’s  notice.  There 

...  1  1  1  •  u  •  .k  k  .k  •  1  Ot  similar  materials,  only  the  ;  ,ni„ht  be  no  fire  in  his  nature,  no  fierceness,  nohardiluvod 

destiny,  and  look  into  happiness  through  their  eyes,  and  was  lied  up  with  pink  |>omls,  and  slashed  with  pink  („  contrive,  no  impetuous  valour  to  carry  through  some 

rejoice  with  their  joy,  as  these  newly  arrived  guests  at  1  silk ;  while  stockings  and  shoes,  both  ol  them  black,  gave  perilous  enterprise  as  an  aggressor.  But  patience  and 

the  banquet  of  life  revel  in  this  Utopia  of  their  exist- i  “I  ihepowertoendure.indomitableresolutionandunwaver- 

ence— inhale  an  atmosohere  of  affection  and  kindness  j  ^be  lashion  lor  the  scholars  at  (lermaii  universities  to  as- |  injj  adherence  to  principle,- these  characteristic*  were 
ence  inhale  an  atmosphere  ot  alleci  na  o  It  11  d  its  ,  nJ  H  for  defence  as  offence,  he  was  all  set  forth  in  every  lirtc  of  the  old  man’s  countenance, 

number  o’er  with  gay  delight  the  gifts  that  gladden  the.r  '  entirely  destitute  ;  indeed,  his  only  weapon  was  a  staff,  not  less  than  in  every  intonation  of  his  voice. 

hearts.  How  cheaply  is  happiness  purchased  in  this  in-  i  such  as  pedestrians  use  to  aid  their  movements  :  and  his  »i  j  come  to  seek  thee,  my  son,”  said  be,  grasping  the 

fancy  of  our  being  !  it  hums  in  the  twirling  top — mj^ynj^  j  h^g?®!!®.  ”*{***»  his  left  outstretched  hand  which  franz  hastened  respectfully  to 

u  „•  k.i  Ik  •  .1  1“  c  hand  by  a  strap,  and  with  which  at  pleafure  he  could  sus-  offer,  “to  turn  thee  aside  from  the  wav  in  which  thou 

in  the  rolling  ball-and  a  hoop  ,s  an  eternal  round  of  |  pend  it  at  hi.  back.  .  .  .  gocst,  and  to  preserve  thy  precious  life  for  higher  and 

pleasure.  No  coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before,  1  VV  hen  the  stranger  reached  the  point  on  the  river’s  edge  holier  purposes.  This  is  not  a  time  to  marry  or  give  in 
no  memories  mingle  their  bitter  drops  with  the  sparkling  **  which  it  has  been  my  privilege  to  inlrt^uce  him  to  tlie  marriage,  nor  yet  to  trouble  men’s  minds  with  cares  that 
.  .  .  ....  .  ,  .  .  ...  "  I  reaoer  8  acquaintance,  the  sun  was  sending  his  rays  ob-  belonir  to  earth,  when  the  l.«ird’a  harveat  ia  everenhere 

draught  raised  to  their  lips,  and  out  of  the  dewy  filaments  iji^ugiy  from  behind  the  hill  of  Kmnigstein  ;  which,  while  ripe  for  the  sickle,  and  labourers  are  wanting^  Uuit, 
that  glitter  in  the  sun  beam,  and  wave  in  the  breeze,  they  they  shed  a  mellow  lustre  over  the  peaks  of  Lilienstern,  then,  this  vain  pursuit,  relinquish  this  child’s  bauble,  and 
weave  their  many-coloured  fabric  of  joy.  !  caused  the  Grosse  Winterberg,  and  the  sweep  of  the  girJ  on  thine  armour  to  fight  the  battle  which  the  saints 

I  have  iust  been  startled  with  the  announcement  that  martyrs  fought  in  the  olJen  time,  and  the  true  of 

j  .  kki  I  bier  objects  altogether  in  the  shade,  (t  might  be  either  heart  are  preparing  to  fight  again.  Franz  Rrockhaus,  go 

an  old  friend  of  mine,  one  of  our  rraternily  who  has  long  this  circumstance,  or  the  gathering  in  the  south  of  a  bank  not  to  the  dwelling  of  Gaspar  Housman  ;  thy  appearance 
gone  on  his  way  rejoicing,  without  (as  I  fondly  imagined)  of  dark  clouds,  which  caused  the  youth  to  exhibit  symp-  there  can  serve  no  good  purpose.  Thou  art  more  than 

any  aspiration  after  a  more  privileged  state  of  being,  impatience.  Or  possibly  hi.  own  thought,  trou-  .u.pected  of  having  cast  in  thy  lot  with  the  faithful,  and 

'  J.  ,  ,  f  k-  k  •  k  I  bled  him  ;  tor  way  worn  as  the  dustv  sute  of  hi.  apparel  the  old  man’s  anger  is  greatly  kindled  against  thee.  Yea. 

has  suddenly  resolved  to  emerge  from  his  cherished  in-  proved  him  to  he,  he  would  not  sit  down  to  rest.  On  the  and  why  shouldst  thou  seek  to  interfer^ith  bis  arrange- 
depcndence,  and  to  wreathe  around  him  the  soft  bonds  of  |  contrary,  as  each  shout  failed  to  extort  an  answer  from  ments  touching  his  daughter  ’  There  can  be  no  fellow- 
matrimonial  love.  What  witchery  has  been  exerted  over  opP'>«ite  shore,  and  the  ferry-boat  still  delayed  to  make  ship  between  light  and  darkness  ;  neither  may  the  believer 
1  no,,  no,  h...  .  ..on  .n.  pinn.c.  r.on.  2. 

a  “  far  conlree”  that  is  piloting  my  friend  and  brother  loudly  accusing  the  ferryman  of  inattention,  and  complain-  even  now  leading,  of  whom  the  world  is  indeed  not 

into  the  harbour  of  matriinonv.  He  hath  so  long  been  ing  ot  his  own  fate  worthy,  but  whose  names  shall  endure  for  ever  ” 

stranded  amono  the  shoals  and  quicksands  of  an  old  ba-  "rlVn.T.  unfortunatc-was  there  ever  “  But  to-morrow  i.  ,he  day  fixed  for  her  marriage,” 

•iranu  u  4  Franz,  mournfully,  “  and  to  her  the  conne^on 

chelor  a  existence,  that  I  quite  de.spaired  of  bis  attracting  injudicious!  Why  did  I  not  follow  the  other  road  !  j  U  as  hateful  as  it  is  to  roe  ;  ay,  and  her  mother  too  ab- 
the  attention  of  any  of  the  beautiful  craft  that  gli.le  with  ’'*’was  longer,  to  be  sure;  but  then  no  ferry  lay  in  my  hors  it.  Ob,  Father  Ambrose,  suffer  me  to  go’ in  mine 


rapid  motion  to  and  fro  on  the  surface  of  the  waters  j  mattered  a  mile  or  two  more  of  travel  in  own  way  thu  one  time,  and.  let  the  consequence,  be  what 

P  .  .  kf  1  ki  lie  an  ?  Is  the  old  man  deaf  entirely,  or  dead,  they  mav,  I  am  thine  and  God’s  servant  ever  after 

Gay  visions  of  future  bliss  doubtless  are  d.ancing  before  or  drunk  !  Holloa,  there,  good  Jacob !  bring  thy  boat  “  KnJwest  tl.ou  not,  Franz.”  answered  the  old  man. 

him,  and  castles  of  plcasauncc  and  delight  are  rising  in  1  over,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  or  I  shall  go  mad.”  But  slernlv,  “  where  it  is  written,  ‘  He  that  i.utteih  his  hand 

loftv  grandeur  on  the  unknown  land  upon  which  he  is  and  remonstrances  were  alike  unsv.iiling.  Thefer-  to  the  plough,  and  looketh  back,  is  not  fit  for  the  kingdom 

M'k  .1111  •  I  •  ryman  cit.ier  heard  not,  or  paid  no  attention ;  and  the  of  heaven.’  Was  he  accepted  who  desired  onlv  that  he 

soon  to  enter.  Whether  he  will  ever  east  a  longing  eye  young  wayfarer  continued  to  fret  and  traverse  his  narrow  might  go  ami  bid  his  friends  farewell  ^ 

to  his  former  isolated  state,  wc  of  the  fralemity  will  never  beat  to  no  purpose  »  oil,  father  !  ’  cried  the  young  man,  hittcrlv.  “  thou 


knowest  not,  thou  nevrr  couliJst  have  known  the  agony  of  and  the  evil  daya  in  which  we  live  ahall  have  pasted  had  filet  by  the  George  Washington,  down  to  the  35th  in- 
a  heart  like  mine.  Contented  I  am  to  relinquish  all  the  away-wilt  thou  to  draw  the  bond  that  links  her  fate  elusive.  These  papers,  however,  contain  but  very  liUle 
(»ndeariiienU  of  social  life,  even  tf  it  were  periuiUed  that  with  thine  closer  than  it  is.  As  a  sister  thou  mayest  con-  .  ....  . 

IjOuUe  should  be  my  partner  in  them.  But  to  see  her  linue  to  regard  her  ;  but  more  than  this,  swesr  to  me,  political  importance,  except  the  distractsd 

the  wife  of  another,  and  him,  too,  so  unworthy  of  the  Franz,  here  in  the  presence  of  the  Most  High,  that  thou  state  of  Spain,  and  tbs  perplexities  of  the  Queen  Regent, 
prize:  no,  fatber-come  what  may,  1  cannot  witness  that  wilt  not  desire  to  gor  who  haa  formally  confeaaed,  in  her  message  to  the  Cortaa, 

specucle  and  live.  SnlJer  me,  then,  to  go  in  mine  own  “rather,”  said  Franz,  in  a  low,  but  determined  tone,  ....  •  u  l  i  r  j  .  l  l 

way  this  once,  and  I  am  thine  and  God’s  servant  ever  j  “is  this  necessary  ?”  that  her  armies  have  been  defeated,  and  that  her  empty  ez- 

after.”  I  “  Yea,  in  every  respect  necessary  !”  exclaimed  the  old  j  chequer  presents  a  dreadful  picture  of  national  ruin  :  every 

”  What  my  heart  may  have  known,  and  endured,  and  man,  worked  up  into  an  approach  to  passion  as  near  as  symptom  of  insurrection,  however  wbicli,  in  consequence 
overcome,”  answered  Father  Ambrose,  gravely,  “  is  known  seemed  compatible  with  his  subdued  and  mortified,  yet  !  .  u  j  . •  u  i 

only  to  itself  and  its  Maker.  That  it  is  now  freed  from  '  rugged  nature.  “  Without  it,  I  proceed  not  in  this  m.t-  ,  ‘his  announcement,  had  at  first  manifested  themselves, 
the  dross  of  earthly  passions  is  His  work,  not  mine.  But  ter.  Pity  ’twere  that  one  so  gentle  should  perish  ;  but  j  have  since  been  entirely  suppressed,  and  a  new  ministry 

for  thee,  Franz,  believe  me  that,  though  I  may  seem  to  perish  twenty  such,  rather  than  that  the  church  lose  one  has  most  likely  by  this  time  been  formed.  General  Tacon, 

deal  harshly  by  thee,  1  frel  as  a  parent  for  a  child-ay,  champion  so  bold  and  so  zealous  as  thou,  unshackled  by  |  efficient  Governor  of  Cuba)  had  been  mentioned 

and  far  mure  deeply.  1  him  shall  not  go  in  thine  own  duinestic  ties,  wilt  yet  become  Swear,  then,  that  as  a  ' 

way  even  this  once,  for  the  l^rd  hath  need  of  thee.  Thy  sister  to  thee  she  shall  continue,  till  this  tyranny  be  over-  ,  **  likely  to  succeed  to  the  premiership,  but  governmeot 

life  must  not  be  perilled  tor  any  of  the  unbelieving.’*  past,  or  1  go  not  to  the  rescue.”  were  waiting  to  learn  the  intentions  of  Espartero. 

“  She  is  no  unbeliever  !”  exclaimed  the  student,  eager-  “  Father,  1  swear,”  replied  Franz.  I  inland  with  her  heart-rending  grievances  was  begin- 

ly :  ”  rather,  Louise  is  one  oi  us.  As  he  pronounced  the  words,  a  thunder  cloud,  which  .  ^  r  u  ••  ^  ^ 

“  What  sayest  thou  ?”  cried  the  old  man,  in  a  tone  had  gathered  slowly  over  them,  burst  with  a  crash  which  cause  fresh  sensation,  preparatory  lo  the  assem- 


which  blended  together  the  sentiments  of  surprise,  anx-  seemed  to  rend  the  hill.*  to  their  foundations.  The  light-  bling  of  parliament ;  when,  as  our  correspondent  informs 
iely,  and  soinethiiig  like  disbelief  “  I^ouise  Housinan  mug  flashed  bright  and  blue,  rendering  every  object  for  us,  a  series  of  debates  are  expected  to  take  place,  relative 
one  of  us  !  Why  didst  thou  not  inform  me  of  this  long  an  instant  distinctly  visible :  but  no  rain  fell:  neither  .  .u  .  .  n.  i.-  i.  .  -i  • 

ago  1  Or  doest  Uiou  deceive  me,  my  son  ^  Nay,  nay,  was  the  flash  or  the  «.und  rel^ialed.  The  Iriend.  Kniked  “*  ““  **  P^***"*  P^’^**'* 

Franz,  thou  errest  greatly  in  deviating  from  the  narrow  up  and  beheld  the  sky  rapidly  clear  itself,  and  the  stars  that  country,  which  will  make  many  a  member,  in  both 
path.  Can  the  thorn  bring  forth  the  graf^e,  or  the  hg  shine  forth  with  a  splendour  which  even  in  the  depth  of  houses,  quake  in  his  shoes:  with  refeienceto  the  county 
spring  from  the  thistle  1  Can  the  child  of  the  ^rwcutor  winter  could  hardlv  surpassed  .  of  Tipperary,  more  particularly,  and  the  acts  of  turbulence, 

turn  again  With  those  whom  her  father  perseculelhT  >ay,  **  Behold  1”  said  the  old  man,  solemnly,  “  thy  vow  is  -  T  /  - 

nay,  this  cannot  be.”  heard,  and  registered  in  heaven  Let  us  he  going.”  which  it  has  been  so  famous,  a  London  Journal  con- 

1  swear  to  thee,  father,”  replied  the  student,  as  the  Having  uttered  this,  he  took  his  cloak  from  his  shoul-  tains  the  following  pithy  remarks  . 
liOrd  liveth,  1  lie  not !  Behold,  here  is  a  letter  which  1  ders,  and  casting  it  over  his  young  companion,  desired  <«  there  was  a  case  in  which  it  was  needless  to 

received  from  her  two  days  ago,  by  the  hands  of  a  trusty  him  lo  wear  it  as  a  disguise.  For  himself,  he  added,  .^ek  the  causes  of  crime  in  political  ditferencec,  or  reli- 
inessenger.  It  containeih  the  first  sure  intimation  which  there  was  no  need  of  concealment ;  but  as  Franz's  return  gjuu,  discords,  it  is  certainly  the  case  of  Ireland.  We 
has  lieeii  given  even  to  me  of  that  change  in  her  and  her  to  the  country  was  unknown,  it  were  advisable  to  keep  have  only  to  glance  at  the  supremely  miserable  condition 
mother  s  sentiments,  to  eflicl  which  I  have  so  often  U-  the  event  secret  as  long  as  possible.  He  then  shouted  ^f  the  Irish  peasant,  to  discover  cause  adequate  enough 
lioured  m  private,  and  prayed  secretly  Read  it,  father;  lor  the  boat,— not  as  Franz  had  done,  at  the  top  of  his  fo,  the  production  of  ten  times  the  guilt  that  lies  at  tho 
and  then  say  whether  thou  wilt  permit  this  believer  to  be  voice,  but  in  a  tone  which  might  well  nigh  be  termed  low,  of  hi*  dreary  hut.  There  is  but  one  thing  that  sur- 

unlawlully  yokeil  together  with  the  unlwlievcr,  or  leave  but  so  clear  and  distinct,  that  it  was  immediately  an-  p,i,es  us  in  the  state  of  Tipperary,  and  that  is  the  rarity, 

:nc  free  to  work  out  her  deliverance,  the  Lord  working  swered.  nod  not  the  frequency  of  acts  of  desperation.  House  the 

....  ...  .  u  c  “Why  this  concealment!”  demanded  Franz,  while  the  peasantry  of  Eiiglaiid.  like  the  peasantry  of  Tipperary  ; 

1  he  old  man  took  the  letter.  1  wilight  was  gathering  punt  was  making  its  way  leisurely  towards  them.  “  W’hat  clothe  them  like  the  iieasantry  of  Tipperary  ;— feed  them 

last  around  them,  yet  Ins  vision,  at  the  age  of  threesc  ore  will  it  avail  at  the  mill  !”  ligo  the  peasantry  of  Tipperary  :— which  of  all  our  shires 

and  tiliecn,  appeared  to  be  as  acute  as  ever  it  w-as  ;  lor  “Thou  goest  not  to  the  mill  to-night,  my  son.”  an-  would  be  half  as  orderly,  half  as  patient,  half  as  continent 
he  held  it  up  tow.ards  the  western  sky,  and  read  aloud,  swered  talher  .\mbro8e.  “Hie  thee  to  my  dwelling  in  of  the  hand  of  rapacity  and  violence 
■.vithoul  faltering : —  the  rock,  and  leave  to  me  the  task  of  deferring,  if  we  may  m  i  e 

“  (’onie  to  me,  oh  my  brother  ’  come  quickly  to  save,  not  at  once  remove,  the  evil  which  thou  dreadest  Thy  ^he  affair,  of  Canada  continue  as  a  matter  of  coor«i  to 
or  at  least  lo  counsel  me  My  father  will  hear  of  no  fur-  presence  would  but  mar  the  project ;  for,  as  1  said  before,  call  forth  a  great  deal  of  comment  ic  the  p.;pers ;  but  as 

iher  delay  ;  he  hath  given  his  pledge  to  Carl  that  I  shall  thou  art  more  than  suspected.”^  to  the  real  intentions  of  the  crown  towards  the  American 

be  his  bride  on  Friday  ;  which  if  I  fail  to  redeem,  his  “  H  »o.  father,"  icplir-J  Yranz ;  “  into  thy  hands  I  executive,  nothing  can  positively  be  known,  unlU  Lord 
eurse  and  a  cell  in  the  convent  awaits  me.  Come  to  me.  commit  both  soul  and  body.  r»,  -  ii  u-- 


bling  of  parliament ;  when,  as  our  correspondent  informs 


messenger,  it  conlamein  me  nrsi  sure  intimation  wnicn  mere  was  no  need  of  concealment ;  but  as  f  ranz  s  return  gjuu,  discords,  it  is  certainly  the  cai 
has  lieeii  given  even  to  me  of  that  change  in  her  and  her  to  the  country  was  unknown,  it  were  advisable  to  keep  f,ave  only  to  glance  at  the  supremely 
mother's  seniiinents,  to  effect  which  I  have  so  often  U-  the  event  secret  as  long  as  possible.  He  then  shouted  Irish  peasant,  to  discover  cam 

lioured  in  private,  and  prayed  secretly.  Read  it,  father;  for  the  boat, — not  as  Franz  had  done,  at  the  top  of  his  production  of' ten  times  the  g 


The  affairs  of  Canada  continue  as  a  matter  of  coarse  to 


be  his  bride  on  Friday  ;  which  if  I  fail  to  redeem,  his  "  u*"  H  »o.  latfier,  mpUfil  t>anz ;  “  into  thy  hands  I  executive,  nothing  can  positively  be  known,  unlU  Lord 
curse  and  a  cell  in  the  convent  awaits  me.  Come  to  me.  commit  both  soul  and  body.  r.,  •  •.i  l--  ... 

Oh  my  counsellor  and  friend  !  by  the  love  thou  bearest  “.And  into  God’s,”  added  the  other,  as  the  boat  reached  Durham  arrives  in  l.K)iidun,  when  it  is  expected  that  he 
me,  by  the  confidence  which  1  repose  in  thee,  by  the  faith  the  strand  w  ill  submit  a  project  to  parliament  for  the  purpose  of  in- 

which  thou  hast  taught  me,  come,  oh  come  quickly,  nr  I  They  then  stepped  on  board, — father  Ambrose  arrayed  government  to  adopt  measures  of  the  utmost 

oerisli !  “  Looisz.”  ;  in  his  ordinary  garb,  the  brow n  coarse  robe  and  rosary  of  .  "  ,  . .  • 

.K-r,.  I  — Franz  Brockliaus  mu  tiled  up  in  the  cloak,  ■  meanwhile  his  lordships  mansion  is  still  filled 

i.a  posUcrfpr"’lt  is  in  her  m'olher’s  handwriting,  and  '>y  “  Th**  ferryman  besought  with  workmen,  who  are  employed  in  painting  and  other- 

she  speaks  more  plainly.”  ,  the  hermit  s  blessing,  which  was  given,  but  said  nothing  embellishing  the  interior,  preparatory  to  the  arrival 


she  speaks  more  plainly.”  '  -  -B'  embellishing  the  interior,  preparatory  to  the  amval 

The  old  man  did  go  on.  and  read  thus  -  l  in^rofoJnd  sili'nc^he”  l-inded  then* in“  the  '  expected  toward,  the  latter  end  of 

**  I  ain  in  a  state  bordering  on  distraction.  My  daugh-  quay,  without  so  much  as  asking  a  single  question,  or  month  at  Portsmouth, 
ter  is  miserable,  my  husband  it  unending  Come  and  ,  hazarding  a  single  observation.  By  the  arrival  of  the  Packet  Ship  Charles  Carroll,  we 

counsel  me  too,  dear  nephew,  and  say  how  in  such  a  .  (To  be  continued  tn  our  nexl  ^ 

....  r  J  _ I  ^  I  u  u€  Qominuca.  in  OUT  nexi. )  .  n.ner«  to  the  34tK  of  Ninremhor  inclii.ivii  •  it 


leris  miseraoie,  my  nusoanu  i.  uii^nuing  v.oii,e  anu  hazarding  a  single  observation.  By  the  arrival  of  the  Packet  Ship  Charles  Carroll,  we 

counsel  me  too,  dear  nephew,  and  say  how  in  such  a  (To  be  continued  in  our  next  ^ 

strait  It  behooves  me  to  ac^  Thy  God  U  now  our  God.  '  _____  ’  have  also  papers  to  the  34lh  of  November  inclusive:  it 

We  have  read  his  VA’ord,  and  we  renounce  our  errors.  vm-ir«p  t-  -i  /-nuut'cDriMni'V'rc  '  appears  that  an  unfortunate  man  had  been  shot  in  the 

Am  I  justified  in  opposing  the  will  of  one  whom  I  have  ^  ^  *  ,  Rue  de  Rivoli,  in  Paris,  by  one  of  the  sentinele,  with 

sworn  to  obey  t  Or  must  I  see  my  coiUl  forced  lo  choose  are  infinitely  indebted  to  ”  Dramaticus”  for  his  .  ..  ,  r.u  ^  ei.  * 

b.,..™ .  whom  .h.  abbo^  .b.  ..  „„  '’*'7  ““ 

of  a  faith  which  she  doth  not  hold?  Come  and  be  our  .  .  .  the  populace,  always  re^dy  for  a  brawl«  sltboogh  incapable 

guide,  oh  thou  to  whom  it  has  been  granted  to  open  the  ,  pl*"  ‘o  g>^e  an  account  of  performances  which  we  have  mousing  themselves  to  pey  serious  attention  to  their 

eyes  of  the  blind,  and  guide  them  into  the  way  of  not  witnessed  ourselres,  or  to  trust  to  any  thing  except  ir  *  i.  i  j  .  -r  a  i*a 

^  7  a  r  affairs,  bad  commenced  to  manifest  ibeir  partiautj 

*  to  the  evidence  of  our  own  senses.  -  _  r  u  •  u  u  *  j  j  ei.  i 

“The  case  is  now  altered."  said  the  old  man,  calmly,  -  bnck-baU  and  bludgeone :  the  sentuml 

as  he  folded  up  and  returned  to  Franz  the  letter  “  It  is  Persons  residing  in  the  country  will  be  punctually  served  however,  has  been  tried  and  acquitted,  aa  it  waa  proved 
written,  ‘  There  shall  be  divisions  in  one  house  ;  the  son  ^ith  this  paper,  by  sending  their  subscriptions  in  advance  that  the  deceased  had  been  attempting  to  climb  over  the 
ill!t«rheSe"r*indL^“‘''w^^  of  publication,  114  Nassau-strect.-Terms  gale  Iwlund  which  be  wa.  ported  apparenUy  to  attack  him. 


arrangements  which  He  hath  made.  The  maiden  shall  j  Four  Dollars. 


be  delivered  from  the  snare  that  is  around  her.  But,  oh  j  Monthly  numbers,  neatly  wrapped  in  green  covers 
Franz  !  save  me,  and  save  thyself  from  the  de^adation,  delivery-price  40  cents, 

and  the  shame,  and  the  misery,  that  would  follow  from  |  •'  ‘ 

any  nearer  connexion  than  now  subsits  between  Louise  !  All  communications  on  business  must  be  post  paid. 


An  extraordinary  incident  has  lately  occurred  in  the 


Monthly  numbers,  neatly  wrapped  in  green  covers,  are  French  capital,  which  'is  likely  to  raise  one  or  two  ques- 
iw  ready  for  delivery — price  40  cents.  |  tioiis  of  constitutional  importance.  It  appears  that  a  work 

any  nearer  connexion  than  now  subsits  between  Louise  |  All  communications  on  business  must  be  poet  paid.  1829,  by  l^ady  Newborough,  widow  of 

and  thyself  The  lime  has  come  when  persecutions  shall  ;  Fitzgerald  Tasistro,  sole  editor  and  proprietor  •'■cond  Lord  Newborough,  under  the  title  of  “  Meria 

lagc  fiercely  ;  and  to  flee  from  city  to  city,  and  to  hide  in  1  .  ,  -  . . . ■  ■  ■  Stella.”  In  that  book  Lady  N.  is  stated  to  be  the  daugh- 

rocks  and  holes  of  the  earth,  be  the  lot  of  the  faithful.  -in*-.  i-.rai  .1^.  z-a-ai  11. 

Yea,  it  is  the  hour  when  each  man  must  hold  his  life  in  |  «  ISKPOSltOr.  ter  of  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Orleans,  and  that  the 

his  hand,  and  count  all  things  but  dung,  in  order  that  he  .  NEW-YORK  JA.M’ARY  “i  183!l  present  King  of  the  French,  born  at  the  same  time,  is  the 

may  snatch  v.erc  it  but  a  single  brand  froni  the  fire.  -  _ _. — „  ton  of  the  jailor  of  Faenza,  This  brochure  has  lately  re- 

JfToridly  ra7es*ro^“bee  ofriiy  uShless***'!’!!^  mlideil  **’  ‘h»«  week  of  scarcity  of  appeared  in  print,  (a  3d  and  3d  edition.)  and  has  been  sold 

*»UaIl  be  delivered  ;  but  swear  to  me  that  never — no,  nev-  j  Euro[>ean  intelligence  ;  for  besides  the  papers  brought  us  publicly,  and  with  impunity.  The  circumstance,  how 
er  at  least  till  light  shall  have  triumphed  over  darkness,  1  by  the  Packet  Ship  Columbus,  down  to  the  19lli  u!t.,  we  ever,  of  its  having  been  noticed  in  the  Aug^kurg  Gazeit^ 
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the  expositor. 


h»»  awakened  the  attention  of  Government  to  the  noatter, 
and  I.ady  Newborough  aoon  after  received  an  order,  aign- 
ed  by  the  Minister  of  the  Interior,  intimating  that  her 
Ladyship's  presence  in  Paris  was  calculated  to  disturb  the 
public  peace,  and  directing  her  to  quit  the  country  within 
eight  days.  An  application  has  been  made,  in  conse¬ 
quence  of  I..ady  N’s  infirmity  and  advanced  age,  to  obuin 
a  postponement  of  the  date  at  which  she  is  required  to 
withdraw,  but  whether  that  be  granted  or  not,  her  I..ady- 
ahip  will  make  all  legal  opposition  to  the  decree,  although 
the  case  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  (and  many  others) 
shows  that,  when  in  earnest  about  such  matters,  the 
French  government  is  peremptory. 

We  can  only  make  room,  this  week  for  the  following 
additional  items  : 

Ftthngt  of  the  LWon  po^Uee  foirardt  J Vince  Louts 
Napoleon — Prince  Napoleon  arrived  in  town  yesterday, 
having  travelled  incognito  from  Leamington,  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  enjoying  the  annual  pageant  of  Ix>rd  Mayor’s  Day. 
Apartments  had  been  Uken  for  him  at  Blackfriars.  com¬ 
manding  a  view  of  the  procession  by  land  and  by  water. 
The  police  having  interfered  to  obtain  a  passage  through 
the  crowd  for  the  carriages  containing  the  prince  and  his 
suite,  he  was  recognised  by  the  multitude,  who  immedi¬ 
ately  crowded  around  and  greeted  him  with  loud  acclama¬ 
tions  and  cries  of  “  I^jng  live  Prince  Napoleon,”  “  Vive 
I’Empereur,”  ••  Buonaparte  for  ever,”  Ac  Prince  Na¬ 
poleon,  we  hear,  left  town  again  Ibis  morning  to  return 
to  I.ieamington. 


entire  self-possession  and  perfect  knowledge.  The  chief  ' 
object  of  the  work  is  to  direct  special  attention  to  the  ma-  i 
terials  upon  which  Shakspere  (such  is  the  true  spelling)  j 
worked — to  show  how  the  rough  ore  became,  under  his  | 
hand,  pure  and  resplendent  metal ;  and  to  point  out  every  | 
historical  fact — every  real  or  imaginary  incident,  from  j 
either  of  which  the  plot  of  each  drama  is  supposed  to  be  j 
derived :  therefore,  as  it  is  impossible  to  appreciate  the  | 
extent,  as  well  as  the  subtlety  of  Shakspere’s  invention —  I 
its  absorbing  and  purifying  power — without  tracing  him 
to  his  sources,  this  new  edition  of  his  plays,  aiming 
successfully,  as  it  does,  at  complete  accuracy,  will  not 
only  be  found  the  most  interesting  which  has  hitherto 
been  published,  but  the  most  attractive  as  a  work  of  art, 
and  as  such — the  worthiest  tribute  to  the  great  poet  that 
has  ever  yet  been  offered. 

The  ChrtMltan  Offering,  or  Churchman's  Annual  Edit¬ 
ed  by  the  Rev.  T.  W.  Brown,  A.  M.  Sherman  A  Trevett, 
New  York. — The  neutral  ground  of  literature  and  philo¬ 
sophy  has  so  long  been  occupied  by  the  hostile  camps  of  I 
rival  denominations,  that  every  religious  sect  may  now 
be  said  to  possess,  not  only  a  single  periodical,  but  an  en¬ 
tire  library  of  its  own.  We  cannot  say  much  in  favour 
of  the  mechanical  execution  of  this  “  Christian  Offering,” 
which  is  printed  in  a  style  so  as  to  admit  a  wheelbarrow 
between  the  lines,  and  has  lieen  hurried  into  the  world 


Bonaparte  papers  — A  large  mass  of  letters  and  other  I 
documents  written  by  Napoleon  when  between  the  age  of  I 
fifteen  and  twenty-one,  have  been  discovered  in  Corsica,  | 
containing  much  curious  matter,  and  are  preparing  for 
publication  • 


Tbe  1^-xi  Ds  Fitxjames  — This  venerable  and  distin¬ 
guished  Nobleman  died  a  few  davs  since  at  Paris.  He 
was  the  great  grandson  of  the  Duke  de  Berwick,  natural 
son  of  James  II,  by  Arabella  Churchill,  sister  to  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough  On  the  evening  of  the  death  of  the 
Duke,  he  was  sitting  by  the  bedside  of  the  Duchess,  who 
bad  been  confined  to  her  bed  in  consequence  of  a  fall  for 
more  than  two  months,  and  was  listening  to  her  as  as  she 
read  to  him.  He  had  lain  for  a  few  momenta  with  his  , 
head  against  the  bed,  and  the  Duchess  thought  he  had  i 
fallen  asleep,  but  he  was  observed  to  change  colour,  and  1 
on  lifting  him  up  was  found  to  be  dead.  I 


without  the  usual  accompaniment  of  engravings  to  the 
letter-press.  It  is  but  justice  to  the  editor  to  say,  howe¬ 
ver,  that  if  the  eye  is  not  arrested  by  any  captivating  work 
from  the  pencil,  or  any  of  those  ethereal  beings,  at  whose 
shrine  a  poetess  or  a  bard  has  offered  up  the  solemn  in¬ 
cense  of  song,  the  Annual  comes,  nevertheless,  upon  us 
with  the  charm  of  song,  and  contains  very  valuable  con¬ 
tributions  from  some  of  the  ablest  pens  in  the  country. 
One  lady  in  particular, — .Mrs.  M.  N.  McDonald — we 
would  wish  to  single  out,  as  a  poetess  of  great  promise. 
In  every  thing  she  writes  she  is  always  gentle,  natural, 
and  graceful :  her  cars  are  open  to  all  sweet  sounds,  and 
her  eye  delights  in  all  that  is  beautiful.  The  following  is 
among  the  happiest  efforts  of  her  muse  : 

NIGHT. 


The  report  of  the  serious  indisposition  of  Mr.  Charles  ' 
Kemble  has  been  much  exaggerated  That  gentleman  is  I 
now  in  Italy,  accompanied  by  his  daughter.  Miss  Adelaide  I 
Kemble,  who  is  engaged  as  pnma  donna  at  the  Theatres  I 
of  Trieste,  Milan,  and  Vienna— at  ihe  latter  place,  it  is  ' 
said,  by  th«  express  command  of  the  Emperor  of  Austria  I 
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The  Pietorial  Edition  of  Shaksjwre.  Part  1  Con¬ 
taining  “  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona."  Charles  Knight 
A  Co.,  London  Wiley  A  Putnam,  New  York  —The 
times  are  past  when  it  was  fashionable  to  hold  up  the 
greatest  of  English  Poets  to  ridicule,  as  a  sort  of  inspired 
barbarian  without  learning  or  method  ;  or  when  pedantic 
stiffness  complacently  employed  itself  in  reprehending 
the  failings  aud  interrupting  the  harmony  of  his  lines,  and 
but  seldom  in  setting  forth  the  strong  points  of  his  charac¬ 
ter,  or  tbs  surpassing  excellence  of  his  genius.  The 
work  before  us,  with  aU  its  various  readings  and  glossarial 
notes— its  beautiful  illustrations  and  superb  embellish-  ' 
ments-and  the  extraordinary  ability,  the  consummate  | 
judgment,  and  the  acuteness  of  research  which  have  been  ! 
displayed  in  elucidating  the  almost  endless  variety  of  ob-  j 
jecu  presented  in  the  text,  and  in  pointing  out  the  imfie-  ! 
rishable  freshness  of  Shakspere’s  scenes,  and  the  uncr-  ' 
ring  truth  of  his  characters,  is  a  living  proof  of  the  ' 
universal  disposition  which  now  prevails  to  regard  him  as 
an  artist  who  had  a  complete  and  absolute  control  over  I 
all  the  materials  and  instruments  of  his  art— without  any  | 
•  *uborJination  to  mere  impulses  or  caprices,  and  with  ' 


Draw  down  thy  misty  curtains,  “  solemn  night,” 

Dim  the  fierce  fires  that  still  illume  the  west ; 

While  stars  look  down  with  sweet,  though  distant  light, 
Bring  to  each  weary  thing  its  hour  of  rest :  '  j 

Sleep  to  the  little  song-bird  in  its  nest,  I 

Dew  to  young  blossoms,  bending  on  the  tree  ; 

Call  home,  on  busy  wing,  the  h<iusewife  bee 
And  seal  up  infant  eyes,  in  fond  arms  press'd 
Be  thine  to  soothe  earth's  worn  and  weary  child. 

With  hours  of  sweet  and  undisturb'd  repose _ 

Still  human  hearts,  that  beat  with  wants  and  woes. 
And  lull  a  thousand  griefs;  physician  mild. 

The  couch  of  pain  with  healthful  visions  bless. 

And  cure  all  ills  in  deep  forgetfulness. 

Oliver  Twist,  Complete  in  One  Vedume,  letlk  Four  En¬ 
gravings.  William  H.  Colyer,  New  York  — To  those 
with  whom  economy  is  an  object,  this  new  edition  of 
Oliver  Twist,  published  at  half  a  dollar,  and  C'-.nbining, 
as  it  does,  neatness,  cheapness,  and  the  attraction  of  the 
pencil,  will  prove  a  great  acquisition. 

The  Ladies'  Companion  for  this  month,  is  on  our  table  ; 
its  contents  are,  as  usual,  lively  and  varied,  and  everyway 
calculated  to  support  the  high  position  which  this  ably 
conducted  magazine  has  taken  among  the  exclusively 
literary  periodicals  of  the  day. 


OUIGINAl.  PAPKRS. 

SONG. 

Eovptia's  lovely  queen  once  quaffed 
A  pearl  dissolved  in  wine  ; 

It  was  a  rich  and  glorious  draught. 
But,  oh,  less  sweet  than  mine. 


i 


For  love  and  beauty's  priceless  pearl 
From  morn  till  night  I  sip, 

I  find  the  nectared  draught,  sweet  girl. 
For  ever  on  thy  lip  ! 


Let  queens  and  kings  drink  pearls  in  wine. 

One  warm  glance  from  thine  eyes 
Is  to  my  spirit  more  divine 
Than  nectar  of  the  skies  ; 

And  when  the  envied  bliss,  fair  girl. 

My  longing  soul  would  sip. 

I'll  come  and  snatch  the  liquid  pearl 
That  trembles  on  thy  lip. 

0.  G.  W. 


New-York,  15th  Deccmlier. 


STANZAS, 

From  the  French  of  Lamartine. 

WiTiiiiv  my  breast  I  said.  Oh,  what  is  life  ’ 

Shall  I  still  follow  those  before  me  gone  I 

Tread  the  highway,  so  often  travelled  o’er. 

And  man's  immortal  folly  make  mine  own  T 

One  seeks  for  treasures  on  the  mighty  deep. 

His  hopes — his  vessel  sleeps  beneath  the  wave  ; 

Another  climbs  the  dazzling  heights  of  Fame — 

And  while  resounds  the  echoes — finds  a  grave. 

One  with  our  varied  passions  weaves  his  plot. 

He  founds  a  throne,  and  thereon  mounts  to  fall ; 

.Another  reads  his  fate  in  woman's  eyes. 

And  fettered  dies  in  Beauty’s  silken  thrall. 

The  sluggard  in  the  arms  of  hunger  sleeps  ; 

The  labourer  guides  his  ever  fertile  plough  ; 

The  sage  reflects  and  reads,  the  warrior  smites  ; 

And  by  the  way-side  sits  the  beggar  now. 

And  whither  go  they  ’  where  the  leaf  doth  go. 

That  flies  before  the  winter’s  dreary  blast  : 

The  generations  that  Time  sows  and  reaps. 

Thus  in  their  labours  fade — and  they  are  past. 

And  in  the  struggle  Time  is  conqueror ; 

E'en  as  the  stream  engulphs  its  sandy  shore, 

So  he  devours  these  transitory  shades : 

They  live — they  die — and  they  are  seen  no  more 

I  sing  the  Master  I  adore,  amid 

The  city’s  din,  and  in  the  desert's  calm  ; 

Stretched  on  the  shore,  or  floating  on  the  sea, 

M  hen  morning  wakes,  or  evening  breathes  her  bal.-n 

The  earth  demands.  Who  is  the  Lord  ?— 'Tis  He 
W  hose  soul  immense  pervades  the  realms  of  space  ; 

Whose  single  step  measures  infinity. 

By  whom  the  sun  in  glory  runs  his  race 

Tis  He— it  is  the  Lord  !  let  me  repeat 
To  earth's  inhabitants  his  glorious  name  ; 

Like  golden  lamp  before  his  altars  hung, 
ril  sing  for  Him  until  He  rend  my  frame  ' 

OUR  WEEKLY  GOSSIP. 

Ths  velocity  with  which  Ihe  season  of  frolic  and  recre 
ation  perform  their  respective  volutions  in  New  York,  is 
the  most  wonderful  phenomenon  in  social  organization 
that  we  are  acquainted  with.  It  was  only  a  few  days 
ago,  and  all  was  liveliness,  bustle,  and  animation  the  or¬ 
dinary  details  of  business  were  spumed,  even  by  men  of  a 
genius  inimical  to  hilarity ;  and  had  the  best  apples  that 
ever  grew  in  Eden  been  oflered  at  a  premium,  we  doubt 
whether  the  most  eloquent  auctioneer  that  ever  lifted  a 
hammer,  could  have  obtained  for  the  ethereal  fruit  a  sin¬ 
gle  bidder.  But  the  tumult  and  the  excitement  have 
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paMcd,  and  were  it  not  for  the  alinenac,  and  certain  elipa 
of  papers  which  various  young  ladies  have  been  caught  to 
endite  on  New-Year's  day,  we  should  forget  altogether 
that  the  auspicious  planet  had  so  lately  blazed  in  the 
social  hemisphere.  The  publishers  appear  to  be  the  only 
class  of  people  still  latK^uring  under  the  enervating  influ¬ 
ence  of  this  annual  visitation  ;  and  we  do  not  remember 
any  time  when  the  literary  market  was  either  so  dull,  or 
so  miserably  supplied  than  it  is  at  present.  Whatever 
little  novelty  there  is  to  be  found,  is  of  a  description  so 
coarse  and  so  unattractive,  that  it  would  be  charity  to  both 
author  and  publisher  to  pass  it  by  in  silence.  But  it  is 
the  duty  of  a  critical  Journal  like  ours  to  stimulate  these 
publishers  to  exertion,  by  reminding  them  of  what  the  pub. 
lie  have  a  right  to  expect  at  their  hands :  and  when  we  see 
so  many  valuable  publications  daily  issuing  from  the  I.a)n- 
don  press,  which  are  scarcely  ever  heard  of  on  this  side  of 
the  Atlantic — so  many  brilliant  emanations  of  philosophic 
intellects  which  are  never  wafled  over  to  enlighten  those 
who  thrill  after  true  knowledge — we  cannot  help  asking 
these  publishers  what  they  are  about,  and  whether  it  is  by 
reprinting  such  trashy  productions  as  the  “  Wife  Hunter,” 

*■  Helen  Ulanville,”  et  hoe  genus  omne,  that  they  expect  to 
advance  the  interests  of  elegant  literature,  or  to  entitle 
themselves  to  that  extension  of  patronage  which  has  raised 
the  fortunes,  and  spread  the  reputation  of  the  Murrays, 
the  lA>ngmans,  and  the  Blackwoods,  on  the  other  side  of 
the  water. 

But  if  our  prospects  be  not  very  cheering  in  this  quarter, 
our  readers  will  at  least  be  gratified  to  learn,  that  Wiley  dc 
Putnam,  in  Broadway,  are  daily  adding  to  their  valuable 
stock  of  English  books,  and  will  soon  be  able  to  administer 
to  our  literary  wants  in  a  manner  as  highly  creditable  to 
themselves  as  it  will  be  profitable  and  convenient  to  us : 
too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  those  enterprising 
booksellers  for  the  energies  they  have  displayed  in  the  im¬ 
portation  of  new  works,  since  the  establishment  of  their 
joint  house  in  Ix>ndon  :  at  present  they  have  a  variety  of 
excellent  books  on  hand,  which  we  shall  notice  at  length 
next  week.  The  last  sheets  of  Mrs.  Jameson’s  ”  Winter 
Studies  and  Summer  Rambles,”  have  just  been  forward¬ 
ed  to  this  house,  and  the  work  will  be  ready  for  publica¬ 
tion,  we  are  informed,  early  in  the  course  of  this  month. 

Mr.  Buckingham,  the  lecturer,  is  again  in  town  :  having 
reaped  a  plentiful  harvest  of  dollars  in  his  tour  to  the 
southern  and  western  states,  he  is  now  trying  it  once 
more  at  the  Stuyvesant  Institute,  nothing  daunted  by 
the  exhaustion  of  his  subjects,  or  the  leanness  of  his  ma¬ 
terials.  As  it  has  been  our  melancholy  fate  to  receive  sun¬ 
dry  inflictions  of  this  kind  before,  and  we  are  not  prover¬ 
bially  overstocked  with  patience  and  good  nature,  we  hope 
our  readers  will  prove  indulgent,  and  excuse  us  from  un¬ 
dergoing  the  same  punishment  again. 

As  the  various  scientific  and  literary  institutions  in  Lon¬ 
don  have  each  commenced  their  new  sessions,  we  shall 
occasionally  report  progress  :  it  is  stated  that  a  Mr.  De- 
cuppis,  with  a  telescope  of  Ijauchoix,  has,  with  the  astro¬ 
nomers  of  the  Roman  College,  plainly  distinguished  fiVe 
rings  round  Saturn,  and  counted  seven  satellites  ;  the  dis¬ 
tances  of  which  from  the  planet  may  lie  represented  by 
1,  2,  4,  8,  16— 64  ;  so  that  there  is  a  great  interval  to  be 
filled  up  by  fresh  observations.  A  distinguished  scientific 
man,  M.  Mattenui,  sUtes,  that  his  renewed  experiments 
on  the  torpedo  have  confirmed  his  opinions  that  all  parts 
of  the  brain  do  not  produce  equal  quantities  of  electricity  : 
for  instance,  the  fourth  lube  cannot  be  touched  without 
exciting  discharges,  and  the  effect  continues  after  the 
death  of  the  animal :  this  lobe  taken  away,  all  discharge 
ceases. 

Philological  research  is  carrieil  very  far  at  this  moment 
in  Germany.  {Vkilolog  Anglici  Philologist)  is  the  de- 
sf  rrjition  attached,  as  the  equivalent  of  artist,  author,  offi¬ 


cer,  or  trader,  to  many  a  name  in  the  German  police  lists 
of  travellers  ;  and  a  meeting  of  Philologists  emulative  of 
the  great  scientific  meetings,  has  this  autumn  been,  for 
the  first  time  held  at  the  old  German  city  of  Nuremberg. 
These  philosophical  linguists,  to  the  number  of  eighty, 
have  assembled,  received  presents,  chiefly,  it  should  seem, 
of  books,  especially  dedicated  to  them  by  the  respective 
authors,  and  heard  papers  read  by  different  members.  Of 
these,  the  most  interesting  appears  to  have  been  the  mis¬ 
sionary  Dr.  Schmid's  Essay  on  the  language  of  the  Ta- 
muls,  comprehending  the  general  state  of  knowledge  and 
education  in  the  East  Indies,  and  prefaced  by  some  ac¬ 
count  of  his  own  life  and  labours  in  the  East,  theological 
and  literary. 

It  is  with  regret  that  we  have  to  announce,  this  week, 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Grant,  of  Laggan,  the  author  of  **  Let¬ 
ters  from  the  Mountains,”  and  other  well-known  works. 
Her  demise  took  place  in  Edinburgh,  where  she  was  re¬ 
verenced  and  admired  by  a  large  circle  of  friends,  to  whom 
she  had  long  been  endeared  both  by  her  private  virtues, 
the  extreme  affability  of  her  manners,  and  those  high 
mental  endowments  for  which  she  was  so  eminently  dis¬ 
tinguished.  Of  all  the  friends  and  acquaintances  it  has 
been  our  lot  to  form  in  the  course  of  our  chequered  career, 
there  are  few,  perhaps,  whose  loss  could  have  affected  us 
more  than  that  of  this  estimable  lady.  Virtuous  without 
austerity — courteous  without  formality — benevolent  with¬ 
out  ostentation,  and  rich  in  all  that  constitutes  the  true 
nobility  of  character,  she  was  at  once  an  object  of  respect 
and  deep  attachment  to  all  those  who  ha4l  the  advantage 
of  being  known  to  her. 


DESULTORY  READINGS. 

Wz  never  think  nor  say,  that  knowledge  of  tlie  world 
makes  a  man  more  virtuous :  it  renders  him  more  pru¬ 
dent,  but  generally  at  the  expense  of  his  virtue.  Know¬ 
ledge  of  the  world  implies  skill  in  discerning  characters, 
with  the  arts  of  intrigue,  low  cunning,  self-interest,  and 
other  mean  motives  that  influence  what  are  called  men  of 
the  world.  Men  of  genius  are  commonly  of  a  simple  cha¬ 
racter  :  their  thoughts  are  occupied  in  objects  very  remote 
from  the  little  arts  of  men  of  the  world  —  Walpole. 

Is  it  because  liberty  in  the  abstract  is  among  the  bless¬ 
ings  of  mankind  that  1  am  seriously  to  felicitate  a  mad¬ 
man  who  has  esra|>ed  from  the  protecting  restraint  and 
wholesome  darkness  of  his  cell,  on  h.s  restoration  to  the 
enjoyment  of  light  and  liberty  ^  am  I  to  congratulate  a 
highwayman  and  murderer  who  has  broke  from  prison, 
on  the  recovery  of  his  natural  rights!  this  would  t>e  to 
act  over  again  the  scene  of  the  criminals  condemned  to 
the  galleys  and  their  heroic  deliverer,  the  metaphysical 
knight  of  the  sorrowful  countenance. — liurke. 

The  aspects  of  external  nature  form  a  never-failing 
feast  to  the  poet :  in  the  contemplation  of  a  cultivated  val¬ 
ley,  he  feels  a  calm  and  tranquil  delight,  and  every  breeze 
that  waves  the  ripening  grain,  awakens  in  his  mind  a  train 
of  delightful  associations,  the  industry  of  man,  and  the  re¬ 
turn  which  is  to  render  him  joyful ;  in  the  waving  of  a 
tree  he  discovers  an  image  of  graceful  beauty — in  the 
opening  blossoms  of  a  flower,  a  picture  of  innocent  loveli¬ 
ness;  in  the  murmur  of  a  stream,  he  hears  the  echo  of 
tranquillity,  and  surveys,  in  the  golden  clouds  of  sunset,  a 
spectacle  of  grandeur  and  magnificence.  .\mid  the  moun¬ 
tainous  solitude,  where  naught  is  to  be  seen  but  bleak 
rucks,  precipitous  crags,  and  savage  desolation,  and 
naught  heard  save  the  murmur  of  the  distant  torrent,  his 
associations  kindle  into  sublimity,  and  his  feelings  trans¬ 
port  him  into  the  melancholy  wastes  of  imagination.  The 
summer  heaven  in  its  serene  and  cloudless  azure,  sinks 
into  his  soul  an  emblem  of  tranquil  repose,  while  the  mas¬ 
tering  of  the  autumnal  tempest  impresses  his  spirit  like  a 
dark  foreboding,  and  spreads  over  bis  thoughts  the  sha¬ 
dows  ef  despondency. —  WiUon. 

When  we  consult  only  our  own  policy,  and  attempt  to 
find  a  nearer  way  to  good  by  overleaping  the  settled  boun¬ 
daries  of  right  and  wrong,  we  cannot  be  happy  even  by 
success ;  because  we  cannot  escape  the  consciousness  of 
our  fault ;  but  if  we  miscarry,  the  disappointment  is  im¬ 
mediately  imbiUered  How  comfortless  is  the  sorrow  of 
him  who  feels  at  once  the  pangs  of  guilt,  and  the  vexations 


of  calamity  which  guilt  has  brought  upon  him. — John- 
ton. 

A  learned  visionary  is  among  the  anomalies  of  haman 
character:  the  light  which  sprmgs  up  in  the  mind,  and 
results  from  its  own  supposed  energy  of  perception,  is 
generally  too  vivid  for  the  steadier  but  less  dazzling  light 
of  knowledge :  it  keeps  burning  without  imposing  upoa 
us  the  labour  of  seeking  fur  fresh  oil,  and  whenever  it  doss 
go  out,  most  commonly  leaves  us  indifferent  whether  we 
walk  in  light  or  darkness. — Roteot. 

Man  perpetually  vascillates  between  the  attractions  of 
his  mental  and  corporeal  faculties:  and  the  more  he  in¬ 
dulges  the  one,  the  more  is  he  n<jcesaarily  restricted  in 
bis  enjoyment  of  the  other.  H'is  finite  powers  are  too 
limited — bis  expanse  of  perception  is  too  narrow  to  com¬ 
prehend,  at  the  same  time,  all  the  gratifications  which  the 
faculties  of  his  double  nature  can  produce,  or  he  would 
approach  nearer  in  felicity  to  those  mighty  beings  who 
succeed  him  in  the  scale  of  intelligence  and  fruition.— 
WUton. 

The  ancients,  by  obeying  the  unsophisticated  dictates 
of  nature,  enjoyed  the  most  valuable  blessings  of  life ;  a 
vigorous  health  of  body,  with  a  constant  serenity  and 
freedom  of  mind,  whilst  we  with  all  our  fanciful  refine¬ 
ments,  can  scarcely  pass  an  autumn  without  some  access 
of  a  fever,  or  a  whole  day  not  ruffled  by  some  unquiet 
passion. —  Waltk. 

A  young  man  deserves  no  praise  who  out  of  melancho¬ 
ly  zeal  leaves  the  world  before  he  has  well  tried  it,  and 
runs  headlong  into  religion.  He  who  carries  a  maiden¬ 
head  into  a  cloister,  is  sometimes  apt  to  lose  it  there,  and 
to  repent  of  his  repentance;  be  only  is  like  to  endure  aus¬ 
terities  who  has  already  found  the  inconvenience  of  plea¬ 
sures. — Dryden. 

In  every  revolution  of  ideas,  skepticism  finds  its  place ; 
it  comes  to  destroy,  and  it  survives  its  virtues  ;  but  it  can¬ 
not  long  predominate.  Belief  is  a  want  of  our  nature, 
because  we  know  that  truth  has  a  real  existence.  Doubt 
is  a  state  which  pleases  us  only  as  being  the  absence  of  a 
false  belief,  from  which  we  feel  ourselves  delivered  ;  hav¬ 
ing  once  tasted  that  satisfaction  we  aspire  to  a  new  belief ; 
when  the  false  is  destroyed,  we  desire  a  true. — Jou^ray. 


GLEANINGS.  SAMNGS,  AND  BREVITIES. 

Satire  is  a  sort  of  glass  wherein  beholders  do  generally 
discover  every  body’s  face  but  their  own  ;  which  is  the 
chief  reason  for  that  kind  reception  it  meets  with  in  the 
world,  and  that  so  very  few  are  offended  with  it. 

All  censure  of  a  man’s  self  is  oblique  praise;  it  is  to 
show  how  much  he  can  spare.  It  has  all  the  insidious¬ 
ness  of  self-praise,  and  all  the  reproach  of  falsehood. 

He  who  enjoys  the  beauty  of  the  tulip  is  equally  delight¬ 
ed  with  the  philosopher,  though  he  knows  not  the  powers 
of  the  rays  from  which  its  colours  are  derived. 

While  grief  is  fresh,  every  attempt  to  divert  only  irri¬ 
tates  ;  one  should  wait  till  grief  he  digested,  and  then 
amusement  will  dissipate  the  remains  of  it. 

The  passions  are  the  greatest  movers  of  human  actions, 
but  they  are  mixed  with  such  impurities  that  il  is  neces¬ 
sary  they  should  be  purged  or  refined  by  means  of  terror 
and  pity. 

To  act  from  pure  benevolence  is  not  possible  for  finite 
beings.  Human  benevolence  is  mingled  with  vanity,  in¬ 
terest,  or  some  other  motive. 

If  possibility  of  evil  be  to  exclude  good,  no  good  ever 
can  be  done ;  if  nothing  is  to  be  attempted  in  which  there 
is  danger,  we  must  all  sink  into  hopeless  inactivity. 

A  man  will  please  more,  upon  the  whole,  by  negative 
qualities  than  by  positive ;  by  never  offending,  than  by 
giving  a  great  deal  of  delight. 

What  a  man  avows,  he  is  not  ashamed  to  think,  though 
many  a  man  thinks  what  he  is  ashamed  to  avow.  We 
are  all  envious  naturally.  A  child  tries  to  get  at  what  it 
wants  the  nearest  way  ;  by  good  instruction  and  good  ha¬ 
bits  this  is  cured,  till  a  man  hat  not  even  an  inclination  to 
seize  what  is  another's,  and  has  no  struggle  with  himeelf 
about  it. 

They  who  love  you  for  political  service,  love  you  less 
than  their  dinner,  and  they  who  hate  you,  hate  you  worse 
than  the  devil. 

Prejudice  and  interest  colour  the  giastes  of  our  spec¬ 
tacles,  and  produce  curious  optical  illusions 
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Mercantile  library  association.— 

LeCTDHtil  lr<3S-9. 

Inlroiluctoiy  by  Francis  L.  Ha^^kcs,  D.  D. 

One  Lecture — ‘‘  The  character  and  influence  of  Commerce,” 
by  John  Inman,  Erq. 

One  Lecture — “  Commerce,  as  connected  with  the  progress 
ol  civilization,”  by  Uanl.  D.  Barnard. 

Four  Lectures  on  the  following  topics: 

1st.  ‘  (ieneral  views  of  the  Physical  Constitution  of  Man, 
and  Its  rel.ition  to  the  Mind.” 

Sd.  ”  Application  of  the  knowledge  of  this  Constitution 
to  Physical  Education  ” 

3d.  “Oeneral  view  of  the  Mental  Constitution  of  Man.” 
4th.  Apidicatioii  of  the  Knowledge  ot  this  Constitution  to 
Mental  Education  and  Practical  Conduct."  By  Ueo. 
Cumlie,  ol  Edinburgh 

One  Lecture — '*  The  principles  of  commercial  integrity,  and 
the  relation  subsisting  between  debtor  and  creditor.” 
By  Judge  liopkinson,  of  Philadelphia. 

One  Lecture — “  Cuiiinion  Sense,”  by  the  same. 

One  Lecture — “Sir  Walter  Raleigh,”  by  Wm.  W.  Sim¬ 
mons,  Esep 

One  Lecture — “  The  life  and  character  of  Mohammed  Ali, 
with  the  present  condition  and  future  prospects  ol 
Egypt,”  by  John  1.  Stephens,  Esq. 

One  Lecture — “  Mirabcau  "  by  John  O.  Sarceant,  Esq. 

One  Lecture — “The  Sea,”  by  John  Neal,  Es<i.  of  Port¬ 
land. 

Two  Lectures  on  Sound : 

1st.  “  On  the  origin  and  propagation  of  sound.” 

2d.  On  the  sensations  and  instruments  of  sound,”  by 
Professor  Joseph  Henry,  of  Princeton. 

Four  Lecture#  on  Magnetism  : 
lit.  “  On  Ordinary  Magnetism.” 

2d.  “  On  Terrestrial  Magnetism.” 

“  On  Electro  Magneiisni." 

4th.  “  On  M.icneto  Electricity.”  By  the  same. 

Two  Lectures— ^y  the  Hon.  B.  F.  Butler: 

1st.  “  The  formation  of  the  Constitution  of  the  U.  States, 
and  the  sources  and  nature  of  it.-  autliohty.” 

2d,  "  The  ends  designed  to  be  accomplished  by  the  Con 

stitutioii  ” 

One  Lecture — '•  The  qualifications  of  the  Republican  Mer¬ 
chant,”  tiy  John  L)uer,  Esq. 

One  Lecture — “  The  ciicuit  of  the  waters,”  by  Rev.  George 
Putnam,  of  Rozbury.  >  r 

One  Lecture — “  Leisure,  its  uses  and  abuses,”  by  Rev.  Qco. 

W.  Bethune,  D.  D.,  of  Philadelphia. 

One  Leeture — “  The  Commercial  Rights  of  Neutral  Na¬ 
tions,”  by  Wm.  Kent,  Esq. 

The  Introductory  to  the  Course  will  be  delivered  on  Tucs- 
evening,  17th  inst. 

TERMS  FOR  THE  COURSE. 

Ladies’  Tickets  $2 — Members  the  same.  To  be  had  at 
4ie  Library. 

O'  1'  icketsnot  transferable,  and  in  all  cases  to  be  shown 
at  the  Lecture  Room.  By  order, 

NICHOLAS  WILLIAMSON,  Sec. 


OW  OPEN,  A  GRAND  EXHIBITION  OP  PAINT¬ 
INGS,  at  the  Acaiieuiy  ol  Pine  Arts,  in  Bare  lay -street,  vis. 

Thb  Destitction  op  Jebusalem,  a.  U.  70. — A  splnidid 
painting,  by  bicbcbi,  24  feel  wide  and  16  bisb,  representing  ibe 
aUack  by  the  Kuuian  Ar  .  y,  under  Tims,  (alteiward  Eaiperor) 
which  ended  in  the  destruction  nf  ihe  Holy  Citv. 

The  Revolt  in  Pabis,  A.  D.  1363. — A  grand  historical  paint¬ 
ing  by  Giraiid,  15  1-2  lest  high,  and  13  1-2  wide,  representing  the 
Dauphin  Clisrhs,  (afbrward  Ciierh-s  the  Wise,)  saved  by  Msrrel, 
the  PiovMst  of  Paris,  fiuni  Uie  fury  of  tite  revubed  Parwians, 
while  one  of  his  MinisU-rs,  the  Maralial  of  Chain^iagne,  is  slain  at 
his  feet. 

Don  Juan,  Haioe,  and  Lamsro. — A  inagiiifirent  painting 
by  the  celebrated  Dubiife  (ihe  |>aiiit«i  of  Ailain  and  Eve)  14  12 
feet  wide,  and  12  1-2  higli,  representisg  a  thrilling  scene  i'rum  the 
Poem  of  Lord  By  run. 

Circassian  >>lave. 

St.  John  is  the  Desert. 

The  Princess  of  Capua. 

The  three  last,  also  by  Duhnfe,  are  highly  finished  Paintings,  of  | 
the  first  order,  and  nf  unrivalled  excellence. 

A  ceillecUun  equal  in  merit  and  value  to  the  present,  lua  rarely, 
if  ever,  lieen  seen  in  one  exhibition  in  tins  city  :  they  completely 
fill  the  large  ronm,  which  will  be  brillianlly  liglited  with  gas  in  the 
evening,  when  they  appear  to  the  same  adtanlage  as  in  ibe  day. 

Hours  of  Exhibition  from  10  in  the  morning  until  10  at  night. 

Admittance  50  cents.  Season  Tickets  for  one  iiionlh  tl. 


Jr  AG.ARA  Now  open  fin  exhibition  at  the  new  Rotunda, 
aurner  of  Prince  and  Mercer  sirei  is,  BmsdwMy. 

THE  Panorama  of  Jerusalem  w a spiendw  paint¬ 
ing,  of  the  lai  gest  elan,  covering  a  surface  of  ten  thrmsand  ac^uare 
fsi-i,  paiiib'd  from  drawiiiga  taken  by  Mi.  Catherwoixl  in  1834. 

THE  panorama  OF  NIAGARA  FALLS  ia  also  a 
beaiitifiil  picture,  and  a  faithful  repieseiilaliua  of  this  celebrated 
cataract. 

The  Panoramas  are  brilliantly  illuminated  every  evening,  by 
upwards  of  21*0  gas  lights,  and  an  explanation  of  the  Panorama 
of  Jenisatem  will  be  given  at  half  past  8  o'clock. 

Open  from  9  in  the  moruing  till  10  at  night.  Admittance  25 
centa  to  each  Panorama. 


HAYWARD’S  PICTURE  GALLERY,  corner  of  Broadway 
and  Chambers  street,  (entrant  a  74  Chambers  street,)  contain¬ 
ing  nearly  one  hundred  B|>ecimcria  of  the  lialian,  Plemiah,  Dutch, 
French,  and  Englieh  Schotils,  among  which  may  be  enuRirrated 
tlie  Master  Shipbuilder  and  hia  Wile  of  Amsterdam,  a  chief  d’oenvre 
by  Rembrandt ;  Htily  Family,  (formerly  in  the  possession  ef  the 
Empress  Josephine,)  by  Raphael;  Iiilaiit  Saviaur,  hy  Corregio; 
Ecco  Homo,  Madonna  and  St.  Catbai  ine,  by  Uaido ;  the  cxjlebrated 
Fruit  Piece,  by  Van  Aelat,  from  the  Gallery  of  M.  de  Burtin,  at 
Brussels ;  Mountainous  Landscape,  h^  Bergitani,  frean  the  collec¬ 
tion  ef  Sir  James  Stuart,  of  F.dinboro ;  J»ea()ort  in  the  Medhleraiiean, 
by  Salvatcr  Roea ;  H-Tod’s  Banquet,  Christ  and  his  Disciples  at 
Emmans,  Salvator,  Mundi,  <tc.,  hy  Ruhena  ;  Greup  of  Poultry,  by 
Honde  Roeber;  St.  Sebastian,  Charity;  Portraita  of  Charles  let  of 
England,  of  Sir  H.  Digby,  and  of  H.  Liberti,  bv  Vandyke;  Village 
Kerniiss,  by  Tenicua ;  Landscape  by  Ruysdael ;  Portraits  by  Sir 
Joshua  Reynolds;  Farm  Yard,  by  Morland ;  together  with  the 
works  of  C.arracci,  Murillo,  Maratli,  Cuyp,  Ostade,  Back' uyrrR, 
Storck,  De  Noya,  &,»rgigiione.  Great  Greage,  Panini,  Poussin,  Van 
Gnyen,  Stothard,  and  other  eminent  masters,  is  now  open  during 
day-light  only.  Ailinission  23  cents ;  Season  Tickets  of  3  months, 
50  cents. 

Artists  privilsgcd  to  copy  on  terms  to  be  agreed  upon. 

W.  HAYWARD,  Pablisher  and  Importsr  of  Englisli  Engrav¬ 
ings,  as  aliove. 
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OLYD.\Y  PRESENTS— No.  XI  — S.  COLMAN 
141  Nassau-streut,  New  York,  has  recttilly  published 
a  new  and  inn(iortant  work, called  “FIRESIDE  EDUCA¬ 
TION,”  by  the  author  of  Parley’s  Tale#.  The  work  is 
■imple  in  it#  style,  and  admirably  adapted  to  the  undcratand- 
ing  of  all.  It  is  written  with  great  care,  and  meet#  with  the 
kighest  commendation.  “  The  volume  contains  large  and 
lilwriil  views.  T'he  style  is  clear  and  forcible — olten  elegant 
—and  the  illustrations  nre  as  Ireautiful  as  appropriate  The 
rathor  speaks  with  strength  and  feeling.  Religious  and  mo¬ 
ral  instruction  are  treated  decidedly  well,  and  it  is  without 
question  ana  of  the  best  practical  and  interesting  books  that 
could  p.isaihly  be  made  on  the  all-iinportant  subject  of  |x>pu- 
lar  education.” 

Commendations  of  the  work,  of  the  highest  character, 
have  appeared  in  the  New-York  pa))ers  and  magazines, 
Boston  papers  and  jouraals,  Philadelphia  papers  and  maga- 
iines;  also  from  several  of  our  most  disinterested  and  distin¬ 
guished  mrmliers  of  society. 

From  the  .Vere-  Ymk  05ier»er. 

“  This  work  we  received  from  Colinan,  HI  N:tssau  strecl. 
It  mainly  teaches,  in  a  most  beautiful  st\  le,  and  with  |ierti 
neiit  andinieresting  illustrations,  those  truths  concerning  the 
formatsun  of  ch  aracter  by  don^stic  influences,  which  have 
been  well  established  by  the  coininun  sense  and  exjicrience 
of  mankind.  Whoever  v»ould  have  those  truths  gently  and 
yet  iiowerfully  impressed  upon  In.v  mind  and  heart,  shoiilil 
procure  the  work.  If  there  it  any  theoretic  error  in  this 
treatise.  It  consists  in  overrating  the  power  of  jiarents;  in 
eechbiitg  too  much  to  the  iiifltieice  ot  teachers  and  circum¬ 
stances,  and  nut  enough  to  origi.ial  difTerencos  of  character 
Yet,  on  this  point, -the  true  doctrine  is  distinctly  recognised.” 


COMMECRIAL  EDUCATION.--The  undersigned  cnniiniie 
to  give  Ussons  in  PENMANSHIP,  BOOK-KF.EPlNtJ, 
COMMERCIAL  ARITHMETIC,  &c.,  at  ihetr  Eaublisliment, 
183  Broadway,  upon  an  oiiginal  and  highly  improved  plan. 
Y'uiiog  men  ars  qsalified,  at  this  Institution,  for  the  rountinghouse 
in  an  expeditious  and  liberal  manner.  Hours  of  instructisn  9  .4. 
M.  to  3  P,  M.,  and  from  7  to  9  in  the  evening. 

PROSPECTUSES  may  he  Itad  by  applying  as  above. 

B.  P.  FOSTER. 

THOMAS  JONES. 

Refer  TO — Mesere.  Barclay  &  Livintnitw;  Cutter,  Bulkly  <& 
Hunt ;  Perkins  &  Gillies ;  A  Binninger  &  C«  ;  Bird  &  Beardsley ; 
Wiley  &  Putnam;  Nunns,  Clarke  Si  Co.:  Derby  Si  Farnhams; 
Gould  Si  Newman;  Boyden,  Coleman  Si  Stetson,  Astor  House; 
A.  R.  Edwaids,  Esq  (at  Arthur  Tappan  &  Co’i ;  B.  Forrence,  E>q. 


The  subaeriber  having  been  engaged  in  this  aity  for  the 
last  fourteen  years  as  Principal  of  a  Boarding  School,  and  ia 
conducting  the  uducalion  of  youth,  can  contidrntly  refer  to 
many  ot  our  most  respectable  and  intelli</i-nl  citizens,  whose 
sons  or  wards  have  bMn  prefiared  lor  College  or  Commercial 
iife  under  his  luition.  1  he  school  is  pleasant  and  convenient 
of  access  by  the  Harlem  Railroail,  being  distant  about  20 
minutes  walk  from  the  nearest  (joint. 

TERMS  PER  ANNUM. 

Inelxiding  Board  Tuition,  and  IVashing. 

In  English,  in  aii^  of  the  classes,  $150  00 

An  extra  charge  lor  Classics,  per  annum,  30  00 

“  “  French  do  *20  00 

“  “  S(>ani8h  do  20  00 

“  “  Drawing  do  20  00 

Pew  rent  and  mending,  (when  done  in  the  family)  10  00 
Payments  ma.Ie  quarterly,  anil  in  advance. 

Bed  and  bedding,  towels  and  basin,  brushes,  books,  and 
stationery  turiiished  by  the  (la rents,  or  made  an  extra  charge. 

Particulars,  as  to  references,  course  of  instruction,  Ac. 
stated  in  the  circulars,  to  be  had  at  the  store  of  A.  1'.  Stew¬ 
art  A  Co.,  ‘257  Broadway. 

JA  MES  G.  RUSSELL,  Principal. 


u  tion  of  twenty  five  Dahlias  is  oflered  by  the  subscriber 
— in  dry  n.ott — and  carefully  packed  lor  exporlatiun  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  or  West  Indies — (irice  j?20,  (lack¬ 
ing  in  a  tight  case  included  in  which  are  put  directions  for 
their  culture  and  general  treatment : — Angelina,  while,  beau- 
tilully  edged  with  lilac ;  Beauty  “J  Uullingstone,  very  dark 
purple,  fine  form  ;  Conqueror  of  Europe,  large  blush  sliaded 
with  fJink,  cup()^  petals;  Durheis  of  Sutherland,  blush 
lilac,  tipt  with  purple ;  Young't  Grant  Thor  urn,  violet  pur¬ 
ple,  good  shape;  Elphingtone’*  King  oj  Beauties,  white 
with  bright  red  margin  and  exquisite  Bha(ie ;  LMvely  Ann, 
blush  white,  8(ilendul  flower;  Bride  ej  Abydos,  white,  very 
tine;  Smith's  .V/pti/eon,  dark  claret  and  splendid  sha(je; 
Dodd's  Mary,  fine  white,  laced  with  rosy  lilac;  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots,  white,  very  delicate  lilac  eilge,  su(ierb  flower ; 
Marquis  of  Soithampton,  mottled  ruby,  cu(i()ed  (jetals, 
globular  shape,  Queen  Elizabeth,  white  mottled  with  pur¬ 
ple,  showy  large  flower;  Red  Rover,  fine  brilliant  red,  very 
showy,  and  good  shape;  Elphirislone’s  Rosa  Super ba,  fine 
deep  rose,  l^aulilul  form ;  Star,  brilliant  scarlet,  fine  form; 
Slone’s  Yellov  Perfection,  s()lendid  vellow,  and  su(ierb 
sha(>e ;  Jones'  Sulphurea  Elegans,  light  yellow,  magnifi¬ 
cent  large  cup|ied  flower;  Jeffries'  7Viump4ant,  fine  crim¬ 
son  ;  Village  Maid,  white,  beautifully  edged  with  (link ; 
Viscountess  Beresford.  rich  crimson,  li()t  with  white,  very 
unique ;  Widnall's  Juliet,  deep  rose,  globular  8ha(je,  and 
remarkably  lull ;  Widnall  s  Princess  Victoria,  white,  bean- 
tifully  laced  with  purple,  very  fine;  Beaut'/  of  i.amberwell, 
fine  rosy  lilac;  Letitia,  orange,  shaded  with  brown,  splendid 
shape 

All  the  above  were  grown  the  subscriber  last  season, 
and  will  be  warranted  as  dp8:iilied.  Many  of  them  were 
im(Jorted  from  England  by  him,  at  five  guineas  each,  and 
were  exhibited  at  the  shows  in  New  York  and  Philadelphia 
last  autumn,  bearing  the  palm  at  both  places 

Onicrs  by  mail,  enclosing  the  amount,  will  be  forwarded 
as  directed.  GEO.  C.  THORBURN,  11  John  st. 

May  |je  had  if  ap(>lird  for  soon — Two  roots  each  of 
those  su(ierb  seedling  Dahlias  of  Mr.  Widnall's,  viz. :  Re¬ 
liance,  bright  orange,  margined  with  bulf,  and  exquisite 
sha()e ;  Rienzi,  crimson,  elegantly  shaded  with  dark  purple, 
a  beautiful  shaiied  flower,  and  splendid  cup|ied  (letals. 

Pnee  85  each. 


THE  \yORKS  OF  CHESTERFIELD. 

INCLUDING  bis  Ia>ttprs  to  his  Son,  to  wliirb  is  prafixed  an 
original  Life  of  tlia  Aathor.  First  com()lete  American  sdition. 
Oils  voliiiiie  3vu.  Just  published  and  for  sale  by 

CHARLES  J.  FOLSOM, 

40  Fultnn-street. 

Elmwood  hill  collegiate  and  com- 

.MKRCIAL  INSTITUTE.  This  Seminary  occu- 
(lies  a  lieautiful,  elevated,  and  salubrious  site  on  the  8th 
Avenue  and  lO-Uh  street.  C  miles  from  the  city  of  New  York, 
and  has  lioen  in  sLccrssful  o(>eration  in  this  place,  under  the 
care  of  the  subscrilier,  for  the  last  ten  years.  Arrangements 
are  in.ule  for  im()arting  a  liberal  and  extensive  Commercial, 
Scientific,  and  Classical  Education.  The  modern  Lan¬ 
guages,  Drawing,  Ae.  are  also  taught  by  Professors  of  ex 
(xiricrice.  It  it  exclusively  a  Boarding  ^hool.  Strict  at 
tention  is  (laid  to  the  inortil  and  religious  educatiop  of  the 
(in(a!s.  T'he  family  worship  at  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church. 


WOODLAWN  CLASSICAL  A  CO.MMERCIAL 
ACADEMY,  51st  street  and  10th  avenue,  on  the 
Hudson  River,  three  and  a  half  miles  from  the  City  Elall, 
New  York.  MR.  JOHN  W.  S.  HOWS,  Principal. 

This  institution  is  exclusively  a  Boarding  School  fer 
young  Gentlemen  ;  its  situation  is  not  surpass^  on  the  Isl¬ 
and  for  picturesque  beauty,  which,  added  to  its  extensive 
pleasure  grounds  and  [jerfect  salubrity,  renders  the  location 
peculiarly  Bda()ted  for  a  Public  Seminary. 

The  course  of  instruction  comprises  a  thorough  classical 
and  English  education,  with  the  modern  languages,  if  rs- 
quired. 

References  will  be  given  on  application  to  the  parents  of 
children  in  the  school,  as  the  best  method  of  ascertaining  tlie 
true  character  and  standing  of  the  e.stablishment. 

A  large  and  commedious  building  attached  to  the  present 
house,  will  be  ready  for  the  rrce(ition  of  pufiils  in  May  next, 
which  will  enable  the  Princi(>al  to  increa.se  his  number  to 
the  contemplated  limits  ol  thirty. 

Terms  for  Board  and  Tuition  8^)  per  annum  for  Boys 
under  fourteen  ;  beyond  that  age  8'250  jjer  annum.  All  pay¬ 
ments  six  months  in  advance.  French  and  S(innish  taught 
by  an  experienced  professor,  at  85  each  ()er  quarter. 


WILLIAM  H.  COLYER, 
PRINTKR, 

CORNER  OT  PEARL  A.  REEKMA.V  STREETS. 


